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NOVELS, &c. writ by Mrs. Eliza Haywood. 


OVE in Exceſs, or the Fatal Enquiry ; 
a Novel. In three Parts. 'The Fourth 
Eien, Corrected. 
—5 vain From Fate we fly, - 
For firſt or laſt, as all muſt die, 
So tis as much decreed above, 
That firſt, or laſt, we all muſt love. 
Lanſdowne. 

2. The Britiſh Recluſe; or the Secret Hi- 
ſtory of Cleomira, ſuppos'd dead: A Novel. 
'T 4 Second Edition. as 

Women are gave n by a ſtabborn Fate sf 
- Their Love's Inſuperable, as their Hate? 
No Merit their Averſion can remove, 


Nor ill Requital « can eff ace their Fund. 
ler. 


3. The Injured Husband ; or the Miſtaken 
Reſentment : A Novel. 
__ Short are the . of the Face alone : 
Mhere Conduct fails, howtutt ring is rn! 
 "Withont.this Virtue, Woman's weakly 
Our Minds fix Government, our Eyes but found. 
Dryden. 
4. Idalia : or, the Unfortunate Miſtreſs A 
va In Three Parts. 
- Under how hard a Fate ar Wimen born ! 
Prix d to their Ruin, or expos*d to Scorn : 
F we want Beauty, we of Love deſpair ; 
And are befieg'd, like Frontier-Towns, if fair. 
Waller. 
5. Letters from a Lady of Quality to a Che- 
valier. "Tranſlated from the French. To which 
is added, A Diſcourfe concerning Wu of 
this Nature, by way of Eſſay. 
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PROLOGUE, 


Spoken by Mr. THEoenLUs CinyER. 


IHE Tragick Muſe, to meris wiſh'd Applauſe, 

7 1 From fancy d Miſery, real Caution draws ; 
Hier flaming Strokes diſplay ſome purple Crime, 

The Paſſions feel, and the Soul fwells Sublime, 

The Comick, all this Pomp of Woe declines, 

Softens her Light, and rather ſmiles, than ſhines ; 

She but your known familiar Follies ſhews, 

Prudes, Miſers, Cullies, Fops, Coquets, and Beaus: 

With her, as at ſome poor Man's Feaſt, you meet, 

| Where, what the Gueſts contribute, makes the Treat. 


Criticks ! be dumb t0-night—no Skill diſplay ; 
A dangerous Woman-Poet wrote the Play : 
One, who not fears your Fury, tho prevailing, 
More than your Match, in every thine, but Railing. 
Give her fair Quarter, and whene'er ſhe tries ye, 
Safe in ſuperior Spirit, ſhe defies ye : 
Meaſure her Force, by her known Novels, writ [ 
With manly Vigour, and with Woman's Wit. | 
Then tremble, and depend, if ye beſet her, + | - 
He, who can talk ſo well, may act jet better. 

OO Learn, 


H] -EPILOG&uUE 


Learn, from the opening Scene, ye blooming. Fur, 
Righth 20 know your Worth, and maich with Cure; 
When a Fool tempts ye, arm your Hearts with Pride, 
"And think th Ungenerous born to be deni. 
But, to the Worthy, and the Wiſe, be kind, 

Their Cupid ic not, like the Valgar's, blinde: 
Juſtly they weigh your Charms, and Fay pax 
Tour ſoft Submiſſion, with permitted Sway. 


. 0 6 v E. 


Spoken by the Au UTHOR.. 


l onen, who by Nature love to teaze ye, 
"Us 4 8 Will have it, that the neweſt things beſt 
INN pleaſe ye; 

Sure then, to-night, our Graſpall * Compaſſion, 
For ne&er, fince Bridal Antlers were in faſhion, | 

Heard ye of one, who to a Beauty married, 

Mou'd fain have been a Cuckold, and aiſcary's 
This Man's of Novelty, a Proof moſt ample |! | 

Had ye but Grace to copy out th Example; 

Each well comply d with by his kinder Fair-One, 


Mou d own that Graſpall's Fate's a ngw and rare one. 


Wet, 


EPILOGUE. vi; 


Well, we have ſhown ye Av*rice to the Life, 
A rich old Miſer, melting down his Wife, 
Not into ſoft Deſires, and amorous Puling, 
He, ſober 'Thinker Y was for no ſuch Fobling. 
Tho many a ſparkling Jewel grac'd his Honey, 
He thought no Gem, about her, worth that Money : 
Two Thouſand Pounds, he judg d, would ſoften Satyr, 
And weigh againſt the heavy'ſt Horns in Nature. 
Strange Bargain ! but fince Husband wiſh'd to ftrike it, 
What Whim could work with Madam—not to like it!? 


*T'was this be Hun d, when tibas her Husband's 
Tasking, 


What her own Bounty would have given 5 asg, 
Women, however ſtirring in their Way, 

Are ne er too active, uhen they move t'obey; 

They rather would (if I can underſtand em) 

Not do at all—than do as Spouſe commands * "ns 


But to be grave—the Heroine of our Play 
Gains Glory by a hard, and dangerous Way : 
| Belov'd, her Lover pleads—ſhe fears no Spy, 
Her Husband favours and her Pulſe beats high. 
Wurm glows his Hope——her Wiſhes catch the Fire, 
Mutual their Flame, * Virtue quells Deſire. 


Safe th b may, defy Love's Call, 
Why ſhould the Unencounter'd fear to falls? 9 
Virtue muſt paſs thro Fire to prove its Weight, 1 | 
And equal Danger make the Triumph great. j 


Dramatis 


N N * 20 


M E v. 
Fairman. Mr, Boman. 
Mr. Graſpall. Mr. Evans, 

Sir Harry Beaumont. Mr. Wilks, 
Captain Gaylove. Mr. Bridgewater. 
Courtl7ß. Mr. Oates. 
Toywell. Mr. Cibber. 
Sneaksby. | Mr. Parker. 
Shamble. Mr. Harper. 


N Mir. Peplow, 


— % 6 N 
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Widow Stately. Ms. Macs) wana: 
Mrs. Graſpall. Mrs. Haywood, the Author. 


Celemena. Mrs. Texce. 
Marilla. | Mrs. Lindar. 
Amadea. Mrs. Brett. 


Dogood. | Mrs. Daviſon. 


"ACT: L 


eee 


SCENE I 


Enter Captain Gaylove, Courtly, and. 
Shamble. 


Little thought Wn I went 


Morning, to be ſo agreeably 
ſurpriz'd with the ſight of 
my old Companion, and 
Friend but J hope no 
Misfortune of yours has oc 
caſion'd me this Happineſs, which I confeſs would 
be much more compleat, bur for that Doubt. 
Gaylove. While Fortune has a Being, we muſt 
all expect to find Viciſſitudes but nothing of 
my own Affairs can take me up ſo much as to 
make me forgetful of my Friends. May I 


yet wiſh you Joy? Art marry'd? Or do yeu ſtill 


ſet Hymen at defiance ? 
Court. No, Lune, I ——_ not yet ſo happy. 


Gay, 


out to take the Air this 
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Gay. Happy ! Is it poſſible you can term the 
Loſs of Liberty a Happineſs ? you, who of all 
Mankind ſeem'd moſt averſe to it. _ 

Court. My Eyes, at laſt, are open'd, Charles, * 
I now court thoſe Bonds as a Bleſſing, Which I 
wor look'd upon as galling Fetters. 

y. Poor Ned pity thy Change But 
85 8 is the Lady whoſe Charms have wrought 
ſo wonderful a Transformation? 

Court. Lill not go about to deſcribe her, be- 
cauſe I am certain you ll look on her real Cha- 
rafter as an extravagant Encomium ; but 
ſhe is the Niece of Mr. Fairman, whom 09 have 
often ſeen with me in London. 

Gay. If I remember the bun, be s of a down- 
right ſincere Temper, aftable and obliging ; but 
T believe loves Money. 

Court. You read his Character His Brother 
was a poſitive, haſty, old Gentleman, and con- 
ſider d Money as the Source of all Happineſs—— 
left an only Daughter, whom, on his Death-bed, 
he oblig'd to ſwear ſhe ſhould marry the Man he 
propos'd to her, (one who is, without exception, 
the greateſt Fop in nature, bur has 3000 J. a Year, 
which was an jrrefiſtible Motive to him:) You 
cannot but have ſeen him either at London or Bath; 
his Name is Toywel. 

Cay. O! I know him perfectly. 

Curt. This Wretch, who has no Senſe of What 
3s truly valuable, and eſteems Marilla only for her 
Fortune, makes me deſpair of Happineſs ; for ſhe 
ſeems ſo religiouſly bent to keep her Vow, thar 
all my Applications hitherto have been ineffectval 
to obtain any thing more from her than a bare 
Complaiſance. But prithee, dear Charles, 
give me leave to be impertinent, and enquire what 
drove you to Salisbury? 


Gay. 
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Gay. Why faith, Ned, .you know in what man- 
ner I us'd to live ; the Conſequence of which 
was a certain Equipage of People call'd Duns, 
whoſe daily Attendance was no way pleafing to 
me.——In ſhort, my Creditors having no Patience, 
my Father no Compaſſion, and I no Money, I 
was oblig*d to leave London in complaiſance to my 
Tradeſmen—fearing I ſhould put them to the ex- 
pence of providing a Lodging for one, who thought 
himſelf too far engag'd to em already——there- 
fore ſelling my Company in the Guards, I bought 
in one- of theſe Regiments. But prithee, 
Ned, give me ſome little Idea how you ſpend your 
time here. 
| Court. As they do in molt Country Towns—— 
the Men in Huntmg, Hawking, and Drinking— 
the Women in Cookery, Pickling, and Preſerv- 
ing——not but there are ſome more elegant a= 
mong us, to whom I ſhall make it my buſineſs to 
introduce „ 

Cay. I ſhall think myſelf infinite oblig' d to you, 

- Court. Of the Number of thoſe I laſt men- 
tion'd, is Sir Harry Beaumont; who, tho? he chuſes 
to lis; retir'd in this Country at preſent, where 
he has a vaſt Eſtate, has been a very great Tra- 
veller, and from all the different Courts where he 
has been, brought with him every thing worth 
the wearing of a fine Gentleman.— In ſhort, ! 
know nothing of his Character that a Man of the 
ſtricteſt Honour wou'd not be proud of —then 
for his Wit and Converſation, *tis ſuch as I 
ſure you'll be infinitely charm d with. 

Gay. The Deſcription you give of him is no 
more than what he merits I knew him about a 
Year ago, he then made his Addreſſes to a Rela- 
tion of mine I never heard what occaſion'd 


their breaking off] thought him a moſt accom- 
| B-3z | pliſh'd 


s WIE to be Lett. 


pliſh d Gentleman, and I am glad to hear his lace 
Acceſſion to his Uncle's Title and Eſtate has not 
taken from him that eaſy Gayety and Freedom of 
Behaviour, which is one of the greateſt Charms 
of Converſation, and without which the brighteſt 
Wit wants reliſh. | 

Court. You ſhall anon. renew your Acquaintance 
with him——he has engag'd me to dine with him 
to-day, your Company will add to the Pleaſure of 
the Entertainment, and in the Afternoon I will 
carry you to viſit ſome Ladies. 

Gay. May I ask you who they are ? 

Court. I believe you never ſaw either of em 
one is my Miſtreſs, the other is Daughter to Mr. 
Fairman, whoſe Name is Celemena : She is 
ſpeedily. to. be marry'd to a very Blockhead, one 
Sneaksby,——She is a Woman of a world of Life 
and Spirit in her Converſation, and has as much 


Wit as her intended Husband wants it; I am cer- . | 


tain you will be pleas'd with her Acquaintance. 

Gay. I were ſtupid elſe, if ſhe be what you re- 
preſent. But, Ned, I have heard of a mighty 
fine Woman you have here, ſince my coming into 
theſe Parts, one who bears the Bell from all the 
reſt I think they call her Mrs. Graſpall. 

Court. She is extreamly handſome indeed, and 
virtuous they ſay ; ; but I never viſit there :— 
She is marry'd to the moſt covetous miſerable 
Wretch that ever was; he denies her the Privilege 
of any Company, not out of Jealouſy, but for fear 
ſhe ſhou'd be at any Expence in entertaining em. 

Gay. And how does ſhe endure a Reſtraint ſo 
diſagreeable to her Youth and Beauty ? 

Court. With a Reſignation, which is ſurprizing 
to all who know her: Bur come, we Il take a 
little Walk, and then to dinner. 

Gay. With all my heart. ¶ Exeunt. 

| Enter 


8 
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Enter Dogood, and pulls Shamble back. 
Dogood. Tis he for certain! 

Harkye ! harkye ! Squire Sancho, you bite fol- 
low'd your Don Quixote long enough—to take up- 
on you the Protection of a diſtreſſed Damſel— 
without any Infringement, I hope, on_the hardy 
Knight—your Maſter. 

Saule. Faith, Lady, I know you not ;— and 
if you have any Commands for me, I ſhall be 
more at leiſure, and in better humour after Dinner. 

Do. Well, I find the Proverb's falſe, which 
fays, Cuſtom is a ſecond Nature—or the want of 
a Dinner would not put the accuſtom'd Mr. 
Shamble out of humour. 

Sham. Ha ! by my Veracity, Jenny! 

Do. Ay, by my Maidenhead (as terrible an 

Oath) the very ſame ; but I wonder thou could'ſt 
forget me in ſo ſhort a time. 
Sham. Why how was it poſſible to know thee 
thus metamorphos'd, fine Lace Pinners tranſmogri- 
fy'd into a round=ear'd Coif and a high-crown'd 
Hat a Gold Watch into a Pincuſhion, and a 
Tweezer into a Sciſſar-Caſe Prithee on what 
Deſign art thou thus equipt? _ TO 

Do. Why, faith, Shamble I found Trading 
in publick grew ſomewhat {lippery, and now deal 
all in private. 

Sham. What, kept? | 5 
Do. Not for the purpoſe you mean In ſhort, 
being weary of the Lite I led in London, 1 reſoly'd 
to take up, and live retir'd I found means 
to be recommended to the Service of one of the 
richeſt Widows in this Country, with whom I 
now live as a Houſekeeper —— not bu tT have a 


er deal of ſpare Time for the ſervice of my 
riends. 


Shams. 
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Sham. Ha!] ſay'ſt thou ſo? Why then methinks 
tis greatly in thy power to oblige my Maſter— 
thy Aſſiſtance may be needful in a Place where he 
has ſo little Acquaintance. The Company of a 
kind She would not be unwelcome to a Man of 
his Conftitution——and as his Affairs ſtand ar pre- 
ſent, a rich Widow or Heirefs would be an ex- 
cellent Cordial to his ſinking Fortune. 

Do. O! I thought you would be glad to own 
me—Why my Miſtreſs is a Widow, and exceed- 
ing rich ; bur, duce on't, her Age and Affectation 
Will never down with thy queaſy ſtomach'd Maſter. 

Sham. Prithee what, who is fre? 

Do. The Relict of a Country Mercer, who, 
dying, left her an immenſe Sum of Money, be- 
ſides a good Eſtate he had purchas'd in Land 
She has no Child, but a fooliſh Nephew is look'd 
upon as Heir= he 1s ſpeedily to be marry'd to 
a young Lady of a great Fortune, and a celebrated 
Beauty I could with thy Maſter were in 
his place, but that's impoſſible to be effected. 


Sham. But has this old Lady of yours no Suitors?? 


Do. Yes, enow but ſhe is all for a Title; 
a Man of her own Station ſhe looks upon as 
unworthy of her. As ſoon as this Marriage is 
over, ſhe deſigns to go to London, and lay out her 
whole Eſtate, rather than want a Bargain of 
Knight's Fleſh. 

Sham. I have a Thought come into my Head, 
which may prove a lucky one Doſt thou not 
think if I were equipt accordingly, I might paſs 
for a Knight ? 

Do. A Knight, ha! ha! ha! 

Sham. Why, I have ſeen as bad a Face in a 
gilded Chariot. | 

Do. That's true; and now I think on't, 'tis 


not the Man, but the Title that muſt charm 
her— 
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her don't know, but with my Management, 
ſuch a thing might be poſſible. | Tr 

Sham. If it cou'd, 5001. are thine out of her 
Money—beſides a Premium better than any Join- 
ture I can make her. OH SIT INE 

Do. O Goodman Promiſer! as if I were not 
acquainted with your Abilities make bur the 
Money ſecure to me, and I'll give you a Diſcharge 
from all other Demands 

Sham. Well, but harkye, I ſuppoſe with your 
Change of Habit, you have alſo ſhifted your 
Name by what mult I call you now ? FP 
Do. Dogood, at your Service. | 
. © Sham. A very good Name, and J hope prophe- 
tick to us both—but come, ſhall we ſtep into 
ſome Houſe, and conſult about this Aﬀair? 
Do. Ay, I have an Acquaintance juſt by. Ex. 


Enter Mrs. Graſpall, and Amadea in Boys Cloaths. 


| Wife. Very unaccountable——thar neither at 
Home or Abroad, I can one Moment get rid of 
this little troubleſome Impertinent.-— Have you 
any Buſineſs this way, Sir. 
© Amad. No other, Madam, than to wait on you; 
now the Camp's ſo near, tis unſafe for Ladies to 
walk alone. 5 

Wife, J am much obliged to you but I ap- 
prehend no Danger. I cannot harbour fo ill an 
Opinion of the Gentlemen of the Army, as to 
imagine any of them wou'd offer an Affront to a 
Woman, who, I hope, looks not to deſerve it 
and as for the Meaner Sort (Thanks to the good 
Diſcipline they are under) they they are oblig'd 
to follow the Example of their Leaders. . 

Amad. Were it ſo, which yet I can't allow-—. 
there is another Danger not leſs imminent, tho per- 
haps more pleaſing than what I have mentioned 


6 — 
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A certain Gentleman who lives not far off, and 

very much frequents this Walk, carries a kind of 
Spell in his Eyes and Tongue, which has been 
fatal to many of your Sex. — 

Wife. Ay; pray who is that? 

Amad. I fancy, Madam, after what I've faid, 

tis needleſs to repeat his Name — however, for 

your Satisfaction a 


Nie. My Satisfaction! what means he ? 


2 


Amad. Ha! ſhe bluſhes then my Suſpicions 


are too juſt.— Yes, Madam, ſince you take plea- 
ſure in the Sound, Sir Harry Beaumont. | . 

WWije. Was ever ſuch an Infolence—I take plea- 
fure in the Sound! What is Sir Harry Beaumont to 
me, or I to him? 

Amad. Nay, if you are angry, Madam 

Wife. Have I not Reaſon? What Act of mine 
has ever juſtify'd this Rudeneſs but I gueſs 
by whom you are ſet on; and if it were not more 
Love of myſelf, than my Husband, I wou'd be re- 
veng'd even in the way he fears. 
Amad. Nay, now I underſtand you not but if 
you think your Husband— | 
Wife. Yes, I know you wou'd not dare, unleſs 
authoriz'd by him, to treat me in this manner— 
Ungrateful Man! have I ſubmitred to the hard 
uncoveted Condition of his Wife, to be at laſt ſuſ- 
pected of Diſhonour—Q! to what Fate are 
wretched Women born ! Condemn'd to Slavery, 
tho* conſcious of ſuperior Merit, and bound to 
obey the ſevere Dictates of a very Fool, when e'er 
the Name of Husband gives em Force. 

Amad. Tranſport not thus your ſelf with cauſe- 
leſs Rage, but liſten patiently, while I confeſs I 
am alone the Offender—your Virtue appears fair, 
your Conduct blameleſs, to the fond Eyes of your 


_ admiring Husband—— but the judging World, 


which 


WIE to be Lett. 9 | 
which takes delight in finding ſomething to con- } 
demn, watch all your Actions; and as I ſo freely 
have begun, I will take the liberty {till to remind 
you, that the frequent Viſits of Sir Harry Beau- 
mont are moſt pernicious to your Character. — 

Wife. Tis well then this is your Surmiſe. 
Amad. If mine, why not others? | 
Ne. No, bold Adviſer—my Reputation is too Lo 
well eftabliſh*d--no Malice ever attempted to fully * 
my unblemiſh*d Fame, till thou, for what baſe 

End I know not, haſt preſum'd to tax me but I 
deſpiſe whatever thou can'ſt ſay, and ſecure in my 
own Innocence, defy thy Malice. | ; 

Amad. But one word more—if to receive the 
Addreſſes of a Man, whoſe utmoſt Wit can find no 
Form to make em look like honourable—and var- 
mſh o'er the vile Deſign they are made for; if 
this, I ſay, be not a fault to Vertue, I have done. 
Mie. Oh Heav'ns! 8 
Amad. If you are free from this, then I confeſs 
my Accuſation falſe but if charm'd with Flat- 
tery, your Sexes bair to ruin, you ſtill encourage 
the Deceiver's Hopes, you wrong yourſelf, not L. 
leave you to reflea on what I've faid ; and, as 
you want not Senſe, entreat you to exert it on 
an Occaſion which requires it all think, tis 
your good Genius warns thro' my Lips, immortal 
Honour, Fame; and Peace, attend ro crown the 
glorious Conqueſt Eternal Iafamy, Diſgrace, and | | 
thoſe worſe Racks the Stings of Conſcience, watch | 
to ſeize your Soul, if you perſiſt to liſten to the! 
undoing Vows of faithleſs Beaumont.— Madam, 
farewel, and reſt affur'd, whatever my Thoughts 
are, my Tongue, but ro yourſelf, ſhall on this 
Theme be dumb for erer. Exit. 
Wie. His Words, methinks, have open'd all 
my Heart, and fill'd it with a Horror, till ao a 
C tranger 
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Stranger to me O Vertue ! if I in aught had 
fwerv'd from thy ſtrict Precepts, I ſhou'd not 


wonder at theſe Starts, and Tremblings but 
as J have held, and ſtill will hold my Honour 


dearer than my Life, why am I thus alarm'd > 


Why, arm'd with Innocence, did I not hear, un- 
mov'd, the audacious Monitor? O' tis too true, 
I've been to blame: tho? reſolute never to yield 
to what the Tempter ſues for, I have, perhaps, 
with too attentive Ears, liſtned to his Perſuaſions 
and "tis a Crime to Vertue, ev'n but to hear what 


looſe Deſires ſuggeſt—were I unmarried—cou'd I 


with Honour receive Sir Harry's Love, how happy 
were my Lot ? For ſure, of all Mankind, he is 
molt form'd to charm, and 'bleſs a Woman's fondeſt, 
ſofteſt Wiſhes—bur as I am, tho? hard my Fate, I 
muſt be blind and deaf to all bis Worth, and Place 
my ſole Felicity in Duty — That Creature here! 


Enter Ta 


Toy. She's here, and alone—now. will 1 b 
her 2 ſuch Phraſes, as ſhe ſhall not be able to 
withſtand —Stay, Madam, fly not your adoring 
Slave—who long has languiſh* d for this Oppor- 
tunity, to tell you that he dies for you. 

- Wife. What means the Wrerch are you mad, 
Sir? 

Ty. ide Madueſs, I bave e 
A e from the firſt Moment I beheld that 
Field of Beauty, I have done nothing, but wiſh and 
languiſh, burn and bleed, with Paſſion and Deſire. 

Wife. Hold, Sir ; it you really are in your Sen- 
ſes, let me tell you, you are guilty of an Aſſu— 
rance, which you will not find me eaſy to forgive. 

Toy. No matter for that, I know ſhe's pleas'd 
with it—— Ah, Madam! as the inimitable Orway 
* Who can behold ſuch Beauty, and be _ ? 

e. 
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WWife. Wretched Animal If I did not think 


that all Advice was loſt upon you, I wou'd give 


yu this friendly Caution to know to whom you 


peak. | 


Toy. Ha! Perhaps I've been too,grave--Gad, Fil 
try another way. | aide. ] —Why, Faith, Madam, I 
believe I know you, and I am ſure I know myſelf- 
there ſtand you, Mrs. Saſanna Graſpall without 
Exception, the moſt agreeable Woman breathing — 
married to an old decrepid, miſerly Curmudgeon 
who debars you from all the Pleaſures of Life; 
and here am I, Jack Toywell, in free Poſſeſſion of 
full three thouſand Pounds a Year—with Youth, 
Vigour, and ſome other tolerable Qualifications, 
ready with my Perſon and Fortune to make you 
happy in all thoſe Enjoyments your Husband's 
Age and Avarice deties—Gad, I am mighty flo- 
rid to-day. | 

WWife. Since you oblige me to be more ſerious 


than I thought at firſt your ridiculous Addreſſes 


merited, I muſt tell you, that you are an impu- 
dent pretending Fop that I deſpiſe and loath you; 
and if you dare to trouble me again with ſuch 
impertinent Diſcourſes, my Husband ſhall be ac- 
quainted with the Character you give of him. 

Toy. Come, Madam, egad I like you ne'er the 
worſe for this diſſembled Coldneſs—ir whets the 
Edge of Appetite, and gives a double Reliſh to 
thoſe Raptures you yielding will beſtow. 

Wife. Nay, if you grow rude— - 

Toy. No Rudeneſs, Madam, but what you will 
one day pardon : —A Lover muſt begin with _ 
humble diſtant Sighs, but when the Ice is broke, 
and he has once ventur'd to ſay he loves, then he 
proceeds by ſwift Degrees to greater. Freedoms— 
your Hand, your Lips. — [ Offers io kiſs her. 
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Wife. Impudent Villain. (boxes his Ears.] But 
here s Company —if ever thou dar'ſt affront me 


thus again. | 
Enter Beaumont. 


Beau. Ha | ſo free! 

Toy. Sir Harry Beaumont—dear Sir Harry, T am 
your molt obſequious humbte Servant. 

Beau. Yours, yours, Mr. Toywel——a good day 
to you, Madam, I ſee you are taking the Benefit 
of the freſh Air this Morning I doubt not but 
you have been agreeably entertain'd in the Con- 
verſation of ſo polite . 9. as Mr. Toywell. 

Wife. 1 ſhall not envy you that Happineſs, Sir 
Harry, therefore leave you to enjoy it your Ser- 
vant ! Oh the Difference of Men! [ Ex. 

Beau. Madam, your moſt humble— methinks, 
Mr. Toywell, the Lady ſeems diſpleas'd - what 
have you done to her? 

Toy. O Sir Harry, you and I know the World 
too well, to think a Woman's Anger, in ſome 
Caſes, worth regarding ; I dare ſwear it has eſca- 
ped the Obſervation of neither of us, that they 
are frequently moſt pleas'd, when leaſt they ſeem 

to be ſo.— | 

Bean. What ! then you Have been making Love. 
Toy. Why, Faith, ſhe is look'd upon as one of 
the fineſt Women in the County—and having had 
of late a pretty deal of idle time on my hands, I 
took it into my head to make her ſome Offers, 
which, I believe, when ſhe has conſider'd on, 
ſhe*ll ſcarce refuſe. 

Beau. Conceited Coxcomb ! but ſhe has the 
Reputation of a vertuous Woman. 

Toy. Vertuous! ſo they are all till they are 
try'd—and I don't remember to have heard that 
before me, any Man of Figure has attack'd her— 


. 


Beau 


Beau. Intolerable Fop ! A Man truly de- 
ſerving of a Lady's Favour, Mr. Towel, ſeldom 
diſcloſes his Deſign on the Woman he admires, 
but to herſelf for any thing you know, Mrs. 
Graſpall may have been Proof againſt the moſt ele- 
gant Addrefles. | 

Toy. Twas then for want of a right Method in 
applying them for my part, I never yet had the 
Mortification to engage with any Woman, filly 
enough to hold out above three Summons.— 

Beau. You are a happy Man indeed but me- 
thinks 'tis a little odd you dare venture to make 
an Attempt of this nature ſo near your Marriage 
for I hear your Wedding with the fair Marilla is 
to be accompliſhed in a day or two—Suppoſe ſhe 
ſhou'd hear of it. | N 

Toy. Pſha ! *tis ſo long ago ſince we were con- 
traced, that- for a great while we have regarded 
each other with an abſolute Indifference.— 
I lik'd her well enough indeed at firſt, but the 
Certainty that ſhe muſt one day be my Wife, has 
ſet her in the ſelt-iame View as ſhe wou'd have 
appear'd after ſeven Years Poſſeſſion. But now I 
think on't, I promis'd her Uncle to dine with 
em to-day——prithee, Sir Harry, go along with 
me, I ſhall be ſo dull elſe. 

Beau. I wou'd willingly accompany you, Mr. 
Toywell, to ſuch agreeable Converſation, if I were 
not engag'd at home with ſome Friends, who I 
believe by this time expect me. 

Toy. Phoo, Pox well then I muſt rake my 
leave ; *tis pretty near One, and they dine conſu- 
med early. Sir Harry, your Servant. [ Exit. 

Beau. Your Servant, Sir. Fool! Heavens, 
how ſtrange a Creature is a Lover ! I am 
aſham'd to think the Rivalſhip of ſuch a Wretch 
can give me Pain, and yet it does—which proves 
more 
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more ſtrongly than I e'er knew before, the Vio- 
lence of my Paſſion —— Yes, I find J love to 
ſuch a height, that if unlicens'd Enjoyment be a 

Crime, tis here excus'd by the Neceſſity but be 
ir as it will, wou'd I promiſe it myſelf at any 
rate but Hope is not ſo vain; yet ſhe has heard 

my Suit, and ſtill continues to admit my Viſits— 
confeſſes an Eſteem, and if ſo, tis the firſt Step 
to Love A conſtant Aſſiduity, in time, per- 
haps may looſen the ſtrit Bonds of galling Duty, 
and make the Charmer mine. | | 


Neer let the Lover of his Wiſh deſpair, 

Whoſe Vous of Paſſion reach th*atteutive Fair : 
Tho” bent to follow Vertue, tis her Fate 

At laſt to yield, if once capitulate, 


End of the Firſt Act. 


ACTI. SCENE I. 


Enter Celemena and Marilla, 


ZXXBRITHEE, good Couſin, take a 
Pio PE Friend's Advice, and caſt off this 
h obſtinate Humour of marrying the 
AR Man who lights you, and {lighting 
the Man who loves you. Toywel! has indeed a 
great Eſtate, but Courtly knows how to ufe what 
he has handſomely, and is withall yery eaſy in his 
Circumſtances. Can any thing, that has not taken 

an 
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an entire leave of her Underſtanding, perſiſt in a 
Reſolution of throwing herſelf away in this man- 
ner ? | 
Mar. Allowing all that you have fi th reli- 
gious Obſervance I owe to the Vow I made my 
dying Father, leaves me no choice. 

Cel. If the Dead cou'd tell what we Living are 
doing, I am apt to believe the old Gentleman 
wou'd quit his Grave a while, to forbid the 
Banes, and ſave his Daughter from ſo viſible a 
Ruin. — Beſides, the Vow you made was forc* 4, | 
and conſequently not binding. Heavens! it 
provokes me to ſee you act ſo contrary to Reaſon, 
nay, to your own Inclination too; for I am ſure 
you love Courtiy. 

Mar. How came you ſo well acquainted with 
my Thoughts, good Couſin ? f 

Cel. Prithee, none of your Airs! I know you 
have ſenſe enough to diſtinguiſh a Man of Parts 
from a Fool. | 


Enter Servant. 


Serv. Ladies, Mr. Courtly and > ſtrange Gentle- 
man deſire to know if you are at leiſure. 

Cel. Show em up. [ Exit Servant. ] Now let 
me ſee you uſe him as you us'd to do, and ! dor 
teſt I'll diſclaim Kindred with you. 

Mar. You will—bur J fancy I ſhall put it to 


the venture. ; 
Cel. I wonder who he has brought with bim 


Enter Courtly and Gaylove. 


Curt. Ladies, I hope you will. pardon my it in- 
trodueing a Gentleman © whoſe Converſation will 
hereafter make his own Apology—This, Cap- 
tain, is Mr. Fairman's Daughter; . bis Niece." 


Ny 
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Cel. We are too well acquainted with Mr. Court- 
%s Delicacy, not to afford a ready Welcome to 
any whom he calls Friend, Such Entertainmenr, 
Sir, as furniſhes a homely Country Cottage, you 
may expect, | bo 

Gay. He muſt. be covetous indeed, could form 
a Wiſh beyond what here is to be found, 

Cel. This Fellow has ſomething in him prodigi- 
oully agreeable, I can't help liking him.—{ Aſide.] 
Well, Mr. Courtly, I have been labouring for you, 
you muſt now een ſpeak for yourſelf. - 

Court. It all that can betoken a fincere and ar- 
dent Paſſion, cou'd influence the fair Marilla to 
pity what I feel, ſhe would not thus cruelly re- 
ſolve to make my Rival happy. p. t 

Mar. If you have any value for my Quiet, you 
will forbear to urge a Suit, which, were my In- 
clination otherwiſe, is not in my power to grant; 
and confider me not as Miſtreſs of myſelf. 525 

Court. Shou'd the Man you purpoſe to bleſs, not 
know the Value of the Treaſure you beſtow, I 
do aſſure you, Madam, twou'd give me an Unea- 
fineſs almoſt equal ro the Lofs of you. 

Mar. That's generous indeed, but 6 
| Court. Yet give me leave Tour pardon, Ma- 
dam! [to Cel.] | They walk apart.] | 

Cel. O Sir, you will have it, if your Friend will 
as willingly forgive your leaving him to the Con- 
verſation of a raw Country Girl. | 
Gay. Now have I a great mind to tell you the 
pleaſure he does me, bur fear of diſobliging, ſtops 
my Mouth: EE a 


But Eccho ſhall ſo oft repeat your Name, 

Ton I learn my Sufferings, and reward my Flame. 
As my Paſſion is more than common, my Style, 
Madam, ought to be no leſs than Heroick. 
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Cel. But had I an inclination to give ear to it, 
you have more Modeſty, I hope, than to make 
love at firſt fight But now I think on't, per- 
haps you may imagine, that the Apprehenſion of 
the fine things may be ſaying yonder, makes me 
wiſh I were capable of inſpiring the ſame ; how- 
ever, to ſhew you J have vanity enough to believe 
I've made a Conqueſt, when I have found the 
Bark of every Tree carv'd with the crue! Celeme- 
na's Name, and you have ſigh'd away ſome ſe- 
ven Years 1 7 e, LA 

Gay. I find, Madam, you're like to be pretty 
reaſonable. 

Cel. When Cooing Doves the ſhady Cypreſs ſbun, 
And hide their Heads, to find their Plaints outdone ; 

When ſympathiz.ing Grief erſpreads the Plains, 
And Shepherds mourn your Fate in rural Strains; 
When my Diſdain s the Theme of every Song, 

And Celemena hangs on every Tougue — © © 
Gay. For Heaven's fake Madam ! have you no 
Compaſſion ? h 
Cel. When cruel Nymph thro” Hills and Valleys flies, 
And diſtant Eccho cruel Nymph replies — - 
Gay. Dear Madam, come to a Concluſion. 
Cel. I have done—and here give you permiſſion 
to ſpend the following ſeven Tears in the ſame 


manner; then come to me again, and I perhaps 


may allow you my Hand to—Kiſs. | 

Gay. Truly, Madam, I can't but ſay your De- 
mands are extremely moderate But can't you as 
well ſuppoſe all this paſt? 
ry paſſionately theſe ſeven Minutes, and, according 


to Modern Calculation, they appear ſo many 


Ages. | 
Cel. No, I can't ſuppoſe one word on*'r——nor 
can I admit of your Modern Calculations 
tis impoſſible the Man can love me, who would 
heſitate on ſtarving, hanging or drowning, on my 
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account - much leſs in paſſing a few Years in fo 
ſublime a Deſpair, as I have enjoin'd you— | 

Gay. But, Madam— nh 

Cel. A word more—and I'll not allow of you as 
2 Servant, till you have kill'd Lions, and made 
Monſters tame. DES 

Gay. There's no talking to her—ſhe will be 
too hard for me. O! here comes a Relief. 


Enter Fairman and 'Toyweil. 


Toy. So, Ladies and Gentlemen, Wit and Beau- 
ty are inſeparable here, and, let me Blood, I am 
fo pleaſant myſelf, I am like a Fiſh out of Water, 
in dull Company. | 

Fair. O' my Conſcience, this Nephew of mine 
that is to be, grows every day a greater Fop 
than ever. Your Servant, Gentlemen. Daughter, 
pray invite this good Company to your Wedding. 
I expect Squire Szeaksby to-night, and to- 
morrow ſhall make you one. 

Cel. Heaven forbid—”Tis very ſudden, Sir. 

Fair. His Aunt, Child, the Widow Stately, is a 


fickle Woman; if ſhe happen to marry again, or 


ſhould change her mind, there is not ſuch ano- 
ther Match in the County - Lou don't conſider, 
ſhe is to ſettle beſt part of her Eſtate on him: 
and the Fortune I'll give you, will ſet you on a 
foot with the Nobility— | 

Mar. Now, Celemena, twill be my turn to won- 
der how you can ſubmit to be the Wife of a Fool. 
— But, Uncle, this Szeaksby is acconnted exceed- 
ing lilly. 

Fair, He is good-natur'd, Niece, and rich ; two 
things a young Woman ought to prefer to a. full 
Head and light Purſe. oo 


Toy. Nay, Sir, you would not marry my Cuz | 


to a Fool—Why, Sir, ſhe'll never enjoy a happy 
Minute with a Fool— 
Fair, 
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Fair. Hum! then you think a Fool can never 
make a good Husband. f 
Toy. Certainly. 


22 


air. Ha ! then if you have any value for the 
Fair Sex, ſhew it, by laying aſide all Thoughts of 
marrying. 5 

Toy. The old Gentleman is mighty teſty, me- 
thinks. ; 
Fair. Well, Celemena, I expect your Compliance. 
Cel. Sir, my Duty obliges me not to diſpute 

with your Commands But I may find ſome way 

to evade em. 2 [ Afide: 

Fair, That's my good Girl, and to-morrow thou 
| ſhalt have my Bleſſing in a Bag of ten thouſand 
Pounds—But come, I have ſome Bufineſs with 
you 3 your Servant all. (Ex. 

Toy. Marilla, 

Toy. Prithee, my Dear, e' en let our Wedding be 
to-morrow. | | EM 

Mat. Sir, you know my Obedience to my Fa- 
ther fubmits my Will to yours. | 

Toy. To-morrow then, if you pleaſe; *cwill 
ſave Expences. 

Court. Heaven! that ſhe can bear this Uſage—= 


Dear Madam, have ſome compaſſion for yourſelf, 


if you have none for me. | | 
Gay. Pardon a Stranger's Freedom, Madam, if 
I ſay, not only my Concern for my Friend, but 


alſo the ſincere Eſteem your Character has fill'd 


me with, makes me wiſh you could avoid this 
Marriage. | 
Mar. I thank you, Sir—but alas! you ſpeak 
the Charms of Liberty to a Galley-Slave. Þ—_ 
Gay. But ſuppoſe ſome lucky Means ſhould 
offer, would you then bleſs my Friend ? 
Mar. There is not a Poſſibility, unleſs the 
Dead could be reſtor d to Life, and give me back 
5 „„ my 
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my Vou out if there were, I'd promiſe nothing. 
Curt. I do not ask it May your Fate be hap- 
py—my own I leave to your Diſpoſe. 25 
Mar. Tis kindly ſaid and 1, perhaps, ſhould 
not be found ungrateful——But I'll order Tea, 
you'll follow. 


Court. Immediately, Madam. I fancy, Charles, 


this is a good time for our Deſign. 


x Cay. Ay, ay, let me alone—Poor Lady, I pity 
er. „ 
Court. So do I, for he had all her Fortune in his 


hand But I am ſtrangely ſurpriz'd ; he was 


reckon'd one of the moſt ſubſtantial Men in Lon- 
don: I fear his breaking will involve more than 
Marilla in his Ruin. 1 8 
Toy. Ha! what's that? Pray, Sir, who is the 
Gentleman you ſpeak of ? Bb 
Gay. Mr. T:uſty, Sir, a Banker in Lombard-ſtreet. 
"Toy. Ha! Mr. Truſty ! | 
Ga. Yes, Sir; a Statute was taken out againſt 
bim two. days before I left London But you ſeem 
concern'd, Sir; I hope it will prove of no Preju- 
fc pris Pans. 
Toy. Me! hum! no, Sir—I had no Dealings 
with him, but I know the beſt part, if not all 
of Marila's Fortune was lodg'd in his hands——T 
muſt find ſome way to break with her—This was 
lucky News, a Day more, and it had been as un- 
fortunate. Gentlemen, your Servant. Exit. 
Gay. Come, chear up, Ned, who knows how 


e 


this. may work, „ ST 
Court. His mercenary baſe Nature gives me 
lomehopes. 2 py 
Gay. If we could as eaſily contrive ſome Stra- 
tagem to defer Celemena's Wedding ; for I confeſs 
I teel ſomerhing here that will give me Diſquiet 
to ſee her marry'd to another. | 


Court. 
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Court. How ! Charles, I thought you were proof 
againſt Love and Matrimony. | 

Gay. Why, will you allow nobody to repent of 
their Miſtakes but yourſelf ?—Celemena has Wit, 
Beauty, and Good-nature—and I heard her Fa- 
ther exprels himſelf very prettily to her 10000 J. 
would make a Convert of one more Reprobate 
than your humble Servant. 

Court. Tis a receiv'd Article indeed but let's 
in, the Ladies wait. | | 

Gay. Allons. ö [Ex. 


Mrs. Graſpall Aſcover 1 reading a at a Toylet. 


Wife. How ſmall a Relief can Books afford us 
when the Mind's perplex'd ?— The Subject that 
our Thoughts are bent upon, forms Characters 
more capital and ſwelling, than any theſe uſeleſs 
Pages can produce — and tis no matter on what 
Theme the Author treats; we read it our own 
Way, and fee but with our Paſſions Eyes 
Beaumont is here in ev ry Line — Beaumont in all 
the Volume Ill look no more on*'t——Theſe.Op- 
ticks too are Traytors, and conſpire with Taney 
to undo me To what ſhall I have recourle ? 


Enter Beaumont. 


Beau. 'The Door happening to be open, and 
nobody i in the way, I preſum'd to enter without 
Ceremony. 

Wife. Ha! aneh d in this Confuſion of my 
Soul ! when all my Thoughts were unprepar'd and 
hurry'd ! Unlucky Accident! 

Beau. You are diſorder'd, Madam— 1 hope my 
Preſence has not offended. 
ie. Sir Harry, you can be guilty of but one 
Offence — forbear to talk of Love, and you ſhall 
ever be moſt welcome here. 

Beau. O too ſevere Injunction! you know this 
18 che only Command I could refuſe to obey you 

__ 1 
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22 A WIr E tobe Lett. 
in-—and yer, unkind and cruel, you rate the Price 
of my Admittance at an Impoffibility. The Lan- 


guage of my Eyes you have long ſince underſtood 


and pardon'd, why then is it greater Guilt when 
told you by my Tongue? 8860 


Fife. The Erime in both is equal and ſinee 


with Innocence I can admit of neither, have re- 
ſolv'd— oo FE ; 
Beam. On what? | 
Wife. Never to look on you, or hear you more. 
| Beau, What have Idone to merit ſuch a Sentence? 
WWife. How ſhall I anſwer him, or how diſguiſe 
the real Reafon of my Change of 'Temper, for 
much 1 fear he will not think it Hate *—Thar 
I no ſooner did forbid your Viſits, was m— 
hoped you would endeavour to overcome a Paſ- 


ſton which, I think, I never err'd ſo far by any 


Words or Actions to encourage—and wiſh'd 
might with Honour have preferv'd your Friendſhip, 
Beau. Are Love and Friendſhip then at ſuch a 
diſtance they ne er can meet? O] vou d you but 
rightly weigh their Likeneſs, you'd find the Scale 
ſo even, you'd think them Twins Friendſhip 
is Love refin'd, and Love is Friendſhip of a 
warmer Soil— There's ſach a Sympathy between 
em, the Breaſt that harbours one, can never be a 
Stranger to the other. 50 

Me. I muſt not harken to ſuch Sophiſtry- 
Hark I I think 1 hear ſomebody eoming, and have 


reaſon to believe that of late J have had Spies up- 


on my Actions Step into the Cloſet while J ſes 


o 


* | Egner 'Toywell. 

 Tiywell? what means this Intruſion? Did I not 
bid you trouble me no more? Or if I had not, 
were there no Servants in the way to keep down 
ſuch Impertinents > | 


Toy. 
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Toy. No, faith, Madam, all your People are in 
the middle of the Street yonder, crowding about 
a Pedlar's Pack— and chufing Nick-nacks ; and 
fo, Madam, Paſlage being free, I took an op- 
portunity to, to, to come in, Madam. 
Wife. Very well but I ſhall call em to guard 
it better, and ſhow you down a nearer way than 
you came up, unleſs you leave me immediately, 
© Toy. I don't think you have fo litte Under- 
ſtanding—Beſides, I am come to make a new Pro- 
poſalw———] have heard ſome News, which will 
certainly diſappoint Marilla in her hopes of mar- 
rying me I can now ſettle a whole Heart up- 
on you. 

- Wife. Peace, thou deſpicable Fp if you 
' fancy this Gallantry, as tis poſſible you may be 
weak enough I pity your Simplicity But 
if your Deſigns are as baſe as your impudent 
perſiſting in this Behaviour intimates, once more 
I tell you, I have Virtue to arm me againſt the 
Aſſaults of your whole Sex, and Value enough 
for my Husband, to let him know the Favour you 
would do him Who's there ? h | 


Toy. Nay, Madam, if I part with you ſo, you 


may juſtly ſuſpe& my want of Parts Women 
often pardon Actions when they will nor Words : 


a little Compulſion gives em an Excuſe.— Come, 


come, you will not be always cruel. 
Wife. Unhand me, Villain hel 


Toy. Nay, nay, I can ſtop your Mouth [4s 


they ſtruggle, ſhe falls agaiuſt the Cloſet Door, which 
opens, and diſcovers Beaumont.) *Sdeath, Sir Harry 


Beaumont ! why who the devil thought to find you 
here? I beg ten thouſand Pardons, if J have been 
the Cauſe of your Impriſonment Let me blood, 
I muſt banter him a little——he dares not reſent 
it, for fear I ſhould tell. 


Wife. 
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For Heaven's ſake, Sir Harry, how came you there? 
Toy. I ſuppoſe, Madam, Sir Harry offer d this 
gs a Piece, of Gallantry ; but I hope your Good- 
neſs will pardon him, for all the vain Attempts he 
may make on a Virtue ſo impregnable as yours— 
ha! ha! ha! 5 wr N Las 455 
' Beau. Give over your ridiculous Mirth, or 

Toy. Fye, fye, Sir Harry, that's no proper Wea- 
pon to be us'd in a Lady's Chamber Bur, 
Sir Harry, you forget the Lady deſir d you to tell 
her how you came hither. ; 

Beau. Madam, I heartily beg pardon for the 


Surprize I have occaſion'd you—but having ſome. 
Buſineſs with Mr. Graſpall, and finding nobody at 


home, I took the freedom to ſtep into the Cloſer, 
which I knew to be well furniſh'd with Books 


deſigning no more than to amuſe myſelt till he 


came home I happen'd to meet with one which 


ſo agreeably entertain'd me, that till che opening 


of the Door, I had forgot where I was. 


Toy. Hum! Mr. Graſpall has indeed an ad- 
mirable Collection but Age has ſomewhat im- 
pair'd his Eye-ſight, poor Man! I believe he ſel- 
dom reads And I muſt own *tis a great Con- 


veniency for a Gentleman, who has not Books of 
his own, to have the liberty of ſo fine a Library. 

Beau. Sir, I wiſh you either cou'd, or wou'd 
explain yourſelf—Burt if you harbour a Thought 
to the Prejudice of this Lady's Character, cou'd 
I diſcover it, I'd make ſuch an Example of you, 
as ſhould be a Terror to all talkative Coxcombs. 

Toy. Who I, Sir Harry ? 

Wife. The Aſperſions of this Fool are intole- 
rable tho my Innocence ſhould make me de- 
ſpiſe his Malice, and my Character not fear it, 
yet thoſe of his own Stamp may believe the mean 
Reflections he may caſt on me. 


Toy. 


Wife. O | I'm undone—my Reputation's ruin'di 
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Toy. You ſee, Madam, what Inconveniencies al- 7 ; 
tend-Ill-nature ; when you are kind, l 1 
Wife. Peace, Screech-Owl— — [Exit. 1 

Beau. Come, Sir, the Lady is now gone; and 9 
ſince I am the unhappy Cauſe of her Uneaſineſs, "gl 


it lies upon me to vindicate her Reputation A 
Fool's moſt dangerous Wa is his Tongue, and 
I-find there is no way to {top yours, but by cut= 


ting it out Draw, Sir. 

Toy. I don't like his Looks Gad, I wiſh I had - 
not been ſo witry—Draw, Sir Harry! why Thope: =. 
you are not in earneſt What draw on your Friend 0 

for a little harmleſs Rallery/?—if you have no more 8 
value for me, /I'il ſhew you I love you better. 81 
Neun. That ſhan't do, Sir br 
Toy. Why, Sir Harry, I was but in jeſt as 1 1 
hope to live—— I vow to Gad I believe the Lady 7 
as chaſte as the Moon, and her Virtue as conſpicu- 1 
ous as the Stars in the Firmament Draw lk 


quoth'a! What draw upon my Friend—Srr Harry 
Beaumont All the World ſhan't make me draw 
upon my: Friend. 1 „ METS. --- 
Beau. Harkye, Sir, your Cowardice ſhan't 
skreen you another time—if ever I hear a word 
injurious of this Lady, aſſure yourſelf I ſhall Cog 
juſtify her Honour with my Life. Bx. — 4 

Toy. Pox! who would have thought he had | 
lov'd fighting ſo well? — I'm glad I'm well off 
tho. Ill trouble myſelf no more about her 
there are as fine Women to be had without ven- 
turing one's Life for em. New if I could but 
find ſome plauſible Pretence to break with Maril/a, 

I ſhould be the moſt eaſy Man in the World; for 


pen her Fortune's gone, the lovelieſt W/.man 
In this wiſe Age is a fit Wife for no Man. 


The End of the Second Act. 
E ATT 
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Ar UI. SCENE. 5 


Haven Captain Gaylove Courtly laugbin 
aud Sha mble. very Nene. * 


e A! ha! ha! how fawey the Rogue 
19 looks'? T 

Gr Court. Why — his Gran- 
13 ur muſt bans the Widow. - 7 
Sham. Ha! ha! I have quite forgot my Dan- 
cing for want of Practice but Buſineſs, State- 
Affairs, Intrigues, and one Hurry or another takes 
up all my time Ha! ha! Pray Gentlemen ſtand 
by Do rn who I am? Won't this 
do, Ar In an affected Tone. 

Court. Rarely ! [Dancing in an aukward manner. 

Gay. Excellent ! if he can but keep up to his 
Character. | 

| Sham. O! Sir, there is no one thing in the 
World ſo ſoon learnt as the forgetting what one 
really is, in the Appearance of another Humi- 
lity is a Leſſon few ſtudy with much Pleaſure, and 
all, at ſome times, are truant from. Then why 
may not I, Sir Triſtram Shamtown, forget I have 
been your Honour's Pimp' and Serving Man. 

Cart, Sir Triſtram. 

Gay. Aye, that Name was of my inventing. But 
pray, good Sir Triſtram, don't ſo far forget your 
ſelf, as to negle&t the main Chance take care 
to put the Widow off ſettling any Part of her 
Eſtate on her Nephew. 

Sham. No, no, Sir, never doubt it, 1 ſhall re- 
tail. that Principle of Honour, to ſerve my F "he 

when 
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when in ſo doing I doubly ſerve myſelf—If I mar- 
ry the Widow, depend upon it not a foot of the 
Eſtate, ſhall be parted with. —In that I go a 
great way in breaking off the deſigned Match be- 
tween her Nephew and. Celemena. 
Court. A great way—all in all! for I am ſatif- 
fy'd Mr. Fairman will never ſacrifice his Daughter 
to ſuch a Fool as Sneaksby, without a Certainty of 
the Widow's Land for her Jointure. 

Say. Well, faith, T have a ſtrong Opinion we ſhall 
ſucceed—prithee Shamble tell honeſt Jenny, Mrs. 
Dogoed I think you call her now, that if ſhe has 
not quite forgot paſt Kindneffes, ſhe muſt lend 
her Afiſtance in hs Affair; and to refreſh her 
Memory, let her know 5 o Pieces more are at her 
Service, the Moment Sneaksby quits his Preten- 
ſions to Celemena. 

Sham. 'T'11 warrant you, Sir but tis about the 
time ſhe order'd me to come. 

Gay. Come, ſhall we walk? Mr. Faimnitin, you 
know, was fo obliging to defire we'd paſs. the 
Evening there. 

Court. With all my heart —tho? it is feeding 
me with the Fare of Tautalus—lT ought to ſhun 
the Sight of what 1 muſt deſire, and yet am hope- 
leſs ofen enjoying. 

Gay. Never deſpair, our Deſign on Te al may 
have more effect than you imagine. 
Shamble, good Luck attend thee if any thing 
happens, I Thall be here, or at Mr. Fairman's. Ex. 


Sham. 1 have a good Stock of TRE: and : 


5 often S the day. 12 


And they went to a Ndouꝰ Hae, 
And ſhe was dancing naked, 
And all the Tunes the Piper play 'd, 


Fas tale it, e, ana RR. 
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Farewell 
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Enter Sheakeby and Tim. 


: Sneak, Come, Tim, let's go cloſe. nn 
can't abide to be out when it grows towards dark, 
now here be all theſe Soldiers come doun they 
are plaguy miſchievous, they ſay 
Tim. Ay, Sir, my Mother I to tell me ter- 
rible Stories of em. | 

Sneak? Twan't well done of Aunt, fo? twan't, to 
turn one out as ſoon, as ever one. come—She 
might have made one eat a bit of ſomewhat firſt, 
cer did I care if I did not ſee my 
Miſtreſs till to: mortow, we ant to be marry'd 
to- night. . 1 

Tim. Mayhap, Sir, ſhe thought twou' d not 
look reſpectful enough. — 

Sneak. What did I care, I have paid reſpe ct to 
her long enough, I think beſides, is not * the a 
going to be my Wife, and as long as we know 
one another's Mind, what ſignifies waking ſuch a 
to do about it ? 

. Twm. Why, Sir, you told me. you had never 
K d her the Queſtion yer. 

Sneak. 722 then? Aunt has, aud Father - in- 
law that muſt be, and tak; S as 5 Wl {2 hero 
he comes —> 


yPopÞ 


Enter Falun. 8 


. Your Servant, Fache i Mr. 
Sreaksby your; Servant—how happens it- your Aunt 
is not with you—T expected her — _ 

Sneak. Why, Aunt gives her Service—but ſhe 
has ſome great Viſiter to come to-night belike, for 
all the Houſe is ſtuck with Candles, ang the iS 
woundy fine. 

Hur An humble Servant; it may ; by 

| Steak, Mayhap fo, I never ask Queltions, 


* „ 1 
5 8 


Fair c 
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Fair. I wiſh I had _ Writings ſeal'd tho”. 
| [4/ide. 

Sneak. "Tis nothing to me, you know ſhe has 

Promis d me the Eſtate. 

- Fair, If ſhe ſhould marry, I much queſtion 

whether ſhe'll keep her word A mult be farif- 

fy'd. [ Afide] But come, Sir, let's go in my Daugh- 

ter expects you. 

Sneak. Ay, Father-in-law——but I wiſh you'd 
let me have a bir of ſomewhar firſt, for Tim wg I 
are plaguy hungry, and Aunt wou; d not let us ſtay 
to eat a bit. 

Flair. You ſhall command any thing my Houſe 


* 


e Dogood and Shemble. 


Do. Well, now I think 'tis almoſt impoſſible 
our Plot ſhou'd fail—the Widow is half diſtracted 
in Love with you, before ſhe ſees you, 

_ My Perſon cannot but ſecure the Con- 

ue 
+ Do. You wou'd have laugh'd if you had ſeen 
how greedily ſhe ſwallow'd the Bait but you 
mult be ſure to ſtrut. and look big, and not loſe 
an Inch of your Grandeur. 

Sham. O, you need not fear—none look fo proud 
and ſomali as your new made Gentry. 

Do. I have told her, I waited on a Siſter of 
yours in Loudon; that you have a good Eſtate in 
Poſſeſſion, and another in Reverſion ; that you are 
of a moſt ancient Family— 

Sham. And my Name is— 

Do. Sir Triſtram Shamtown—of Shamtown- Hall— 
but I hear her coming, ſtep into the next Room, 


md. you ſhall hear a EY of her Humour. 
Exit. Sham. 


afford, E. 
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Enter Widow. 
Wa. And did Sir Triſtram tell you he'd be ſure 


to come ? 
Do. I warrant you, Madam, he'll not fail; for 
the I fay it, he had always a great Reſpes for 


Ke d. 1 long to as 1 2 do I look, Do- 
# Perfectly amiable, Madam. 
Mid. 1 think I am bloated. to-day¶ Pulls out a 
Pocket-Glaſs.) Here, pull this Ribband a little more 
to my Face ſo, there, ris well enough now-— 
well, I don't like myſelf, tis impoſſible a Man of 
his Quality ſhou d rake a fancy to me. 

Do. Tis rather impoſſible he ſhou'd not, Ma- 
dam. Bur hark, ſomebody knocks—'tis he for 


| certain. 


Wid. Well, I vow, I believe ſomething will 
come of this, for I never had fuch a Palpitation 
oy the Day 1 I firſt ſaw Mr. Szately. 


Enter Servant. 


Serv. A Clad enquires for Mrs. Dogodd ; ; 
he told me his Name, bur *tis to hard a one, 1 
have forgot it. 

WWid. It muſt be he- this Blockhead is us'd to 
nothing but the Vulgar but if he continues with 
me, he muſt 3 improve his Underſtanding. 

Do. Deſire the Gentleman to walk up. 

Mid. And do you hear, Loggerhead, be ſure 
you pay him a bk deal of Reſpect. [Ex Servant. 
I leave thee to receive him I'll ſtep into the 
next Room, and ſettle myſelf a little, and then 
feturn as if 1 did not know any body was here.— 

Do. Very well, Madam and in the mean 
time, I'll be giving him a Character. 


Mad. 
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Wid. That's — good * Wenck— and Pf re- 
ward the. . 

Do. They raul) Actions aa ee 
but if my Project goes on as lackily as it begins, I 
am like ro have Rewards from all Sides, 


„ * 


So, you have nothing to de, you ſee, but to 
ſummon the Govepnour, the Fort 85 ready to ſur- 
render. | 

"Sham. Egad, and 1 like the: Sirvavion NY it 
extrentiely; it ſeems to want no Forrifieation. 

Dol You ſee but the Outworks, there's a Ma- 
gazine within, of Plate, and Jewels, ant old Broad®' 
pieces, that have not ſeen the Sun theſe” forty 
Years, enough to ſer the whole Country in N 
Blaze——Bur wow od her AT HUN to your, 


2 ” \4 1 


Sham, 33 7 — ——— your Lady i is ſo ow a 

ene, vou i Mes. Daa 

Enter 3 | -— villa 
Do. She's here, Sir Triſtram. 
Mid. Dogood'! bleſs me! 1 did ner TROY "you. 
had any body with you— 3 

Do. A Gentleman you have often Beard me talk 
of, Sir Triſtram Shamtown, Madam. . 

id. Oh Heav'ns! Sir Tam SHamtoꝛun! I 
am aſham'd to be caught thus in my Diſhabille— 
and the Houſe, O gad, the Hduſe is not fit for 
any body to come into, much more a Gentleman 
of Sir Triſtram Sharon Quality. 

Sham. Madam, *tis impoſſible that any thing | 
can be more elegant than the Oeconomy of ev'ry | 
thing abour 70u—1 was perfectly charm' d with 


your Houſe, till the Appearance of your Ladyſhip 
made me forget all but you. a 


Mid. O Sir Triſtram! 


Sham, 
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_ Sham. O Madam 


Mid. You are ſuch a 8 


: Sham. You-are ſuch a — e 


Mid. So full of Gallantry. 
Sham. So full of Charms 
Wid. Nay, Sir Triftram— 


Sham. So all over engaging, that it wou'd puz- 


zle a Logician to define your Brightneſs. 
Mid. This is too much, Sir Triſtram. 


Sham. Madam, every body that has Eyes 5 


admire you — what a Shape pray, Mrs. Dogood, 
did you ever ſee ſo exact a Symmetry of Body? 


Mid. O fye, Sir/Triftram ! ven make me bluſh 


to death 


"Sham. What a Foot! Mrs. "Drovds pray look = 


your Lady's Foot. there's a Foot proportion d to 


the Body; the Body ſuited to the Grandeur of the 
Face; and the Air of the Face beſpeaks the Gran- 


deur of the Soul—— 


*f1 I vow, Sir Triſtram, yo you quite confound- 


but you Men of Quality are ſo uſed to 


Ratlery | 
Sham, How, Madam! another ſuch a word 
wou'd make me curſe my Stars, grow mad, and 


die ls there any need to ſay I adore you, 


after having ſeen you ? 
Mid. Alas, Sir Triſtram, I have nothing in me 
worth the regard of a Man of your Quality 


Sham. Ah, Madam, you cannot be ignorant of 


the Pow'r of your Charms, and but ſay this be- 


cauſe you think me undeſerving of your Favour— 


Vid. ] proteſt you wrong me, Sir. Sir Triſtram 
Shamtown cannot but know any Woman wou'd be 
proud of his Addreſſes. 


Sham. If you receive em, Madam, let all your 
Sex beſides think as they pleaſe—Mrs. Dogood, you 


know I cannot flatter ; help me to convince your 


Lady 


" * 
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Lady of the Sincerity of my Paſſion—for my Stock 
of Speeches 'are almoſt exhauſted. | 
Do. What do you think of him, Madam s 7 
Mi. O charming! but doſt thou think he really 
der me ſo much as he ſays? 15 
Do. I never ſaw a Man ſo much eninſorted.” 
Wid. What a difference between a Man of Oos: 
lity, and the Vulgar Mr. — never oourted 
me in this Manner. a 
Sham. Speak, Madam, what mul I do to prove 
myſelf your Beauty's Save WII nothing but my 
Dent ſuffice? - . 


Mid. O Heaven forbid; Sir Triftram t/ I wen'd 


not do ſo much Injuſtice to the Wang, whole 
chief Ornament you are. 
Sham. Your Goodneſs is equal to Your Beauty. 
WWid. Will you favour me ſo far, Sir Triſtram, 
as to take part of a Collation, juſt what the Houſe 
affords. 
Sham. A Sallad, with your Ladyſhip, is Pe 
rable to Ortelans in any other Company. 
Mid. Dogood, lead tie way, and ſee if ev'ry 
ching is ready. . | | 
Do. Yes, Madam M1 blog 57. [Ex. 
id. Sir Triſtram ! * Of Des 1 20t O05 9g 
'Sham. Exquiſite Hand | det Su 
Mid. Nay, Sir Triſtan. 1 11 4885 
Sam. Madam, I obey. "LE 


1111 05 . ey 


D iin „e Celemena, Marilla, 


: "Mar. Sure never any two were ſo nearly ally'd 


in their Misfortunes as ourſelves - Was there ever 
ſuch a Wretch in Human Kind, as Sneaksby ? 


Cel. Never, unleſs it be Mr. Tewel; but if 1 
_ no more to fear from the Refenement of a liv- 


ing Father, than you have from a dead one, I 


ſhou'd nor think my COON very deplorable” 


F Mar, 
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Mar. You talk ſtrangely; were mine alive, I 
might hope by Prayers and Tours to moye him, or 
that the Sight of Toywell's Indifference might 
change his Mind but as he's paſt the Knowledge 
of all this, and has my Vow, nothing remains for 
me, but Patience in my Sufferings. 
Cel. Well, I find there's no perſuading vou 
but for my part, I'm reſolv'd—— © 
Mar. On what? 
Cel. Never to be Wife to Sueakslhy. 
Mar. But how will you avoid it?? 
Cel. Nay, that I can't tell. [ Sighs, 
Mar. Here comes one may inform you, for if 
I Ss any thing of the Language of the Eyes, 
you underſtand one another” S already. 
Cel. Pſha ! 2 
Mar. n, Tl be no Interruption. 


Emer Gay love. 


Cel. Why, Marilla, Marilla. 
Gay. Whither | in ſuch haſte, Va ky 
Mar. Your Pardon, Captain; 5 I have 8 
| Exit 


Gay. Have you told her our Deſign on Toywell? 


Cel. No, nor I would not have you>——l know 
not but ſhe may be whimſically nice enough to 
diſapprove the Means, tho* ſhe would vieſs' the 
Effect. 
Gay. "Tis not impoſſible but e Ma- 
dam, you ſtand here prodigiouſly indolent and de- 
gagee—T fancy you forget to-morrow is your 
Wedding-day—Whar, no Preparations ? ' Spouſe 


that muſt be, is arriv'd, I ſee—burT think, at pre- 


ſent, he ſeems more inclinable to pay his Addreties 
to a good Supper, than a Miſtreſs—As I came 
thro the Hall juſt now, I ſaw him lay about him, 
like a Man of Mettle, at a piece of cold roaſt 
Beef, and a Tankard of Ale. 


Cel. 


py A AJ ts pa Hoe, 
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Cel. Tis ungenerous in you, Captain, to inſult. 

Gay. Who 1, Madam? I proteſt the fartheſt 
from it in the World Why I thought you had 
been infinicely pleas'd with the Match and that 
no Diſcourſe could have been ſo agreeable as that 
which mention'd Mr. Sueaksbby—— And withour 
doubt the Squire will make you prodigiouſly hap- 

y in a Husband— | | 

Cel. Well, Captain, well. 

Gay. If your ready Compliance with your Fa- 
ther's Commands, had not aſſur'd me *rwas your 
own Deſire, I had a Proje& in my Head, which 
would certainly have left you at your liberty. 

Cel. For Heaven's ſake, what? ad 

Gay. No, Madam, no; far be it from me to ſe- 
parate Hearts ſo ſtrictly join'd— Marry, Madam, 
the lovely beloved Youth ; | | 


Enjoy th unenvy'd Title of his Wife, 
While J at diſtance languiſh- out my Life. 


Cel. J hate your Rallery—when one has a mind 
to be ſerious But tell me what you mean, and 
T'll forgive it. W 

Gay. That won't do, Madam; I have you in my 
power now, and you can't blame me if I follow 
your own Example in making uſe of it. 

Cel. Duce take you Well, but what muſt I do 
to bribe ou then? % 2 % og ag d LOAD  - 

Gay. Why faith, Madam, no leſs than cancelling 
all the In junctions you laid, 96 under * | Mom” 
ing; that you will immediately, on the breaking 

off of this SD put me in poſleſſion of the ſame 
Title your Father deſigns to give Seaksby. © _ 

Cel. O the impudent Demand! So to eſcape 
one Slavery, I muſt throw myſelf into another, 
which, for ought I know, may be as bad.. 

Gay. Nay, if you think fo— _ 

Cel. Stay, have you no Conſcience ? 
F 2 Gay. 


a: - * 128 5 i N 
. ; Ms Ca 1 ** 5 203. 35 2 


„ 


—́— . — 


36 A WIRE to be Lett, 5 


JJ IF 4 


Cay. You hear the Price, Madam. RO 

Cel. I thought a Lock of my Hair, or my Pics 
ture, had been a Reward," the greateſt your Am- 
bition could have ask d for the higheſt Obligation. 

Gay. No, no, Madam —Kanight-Errantry, has 
been a long time out of faſhion; J ſhan't bate an 
Ace of what J told vou but ſee, here comes _ 
Doom, if 'you perſiſt in Obſtinac 

Cel. Curſed, teazing, charming Denj wil. 


TX Enter Fairman and Sneaksby:! 1s 80 
- Sneak. I Ace Father- in- law that muſt be, yo 
have told her every thing, for I hate a great many 
Words. An' ſhe were a Man now, I ſhould know 
what to ſay to ber; but mayhap ſhe Bayer" like 
of ways"? 7: ee 
Fair. Well, well; "ſhe khows your Mind. „ 
Sneak. Why that's well pgs g ex _ 


Miſtreſs. ir d an e endes 
Cel. Your Servant, Sin A Nn a 
Fair. Captain, it you pleaſe, ye 1 walk, iytq \ the 
next Room: .” e 
Gay. Lwait upon you, Sir. Ton remember 
the Conditions, Madam. Ex. 


Cel. Hang you Won't you p leaſe to fit, Sir? | 
"Sneak. No, 1 thank you, 1 as lief tand 
What muſt fay —_— 4 wonder What made youu 


away? N J 
Cel. I hope he has not Covrage enough” 't0' be 
impertinent. 5 


Sueak. I fuppoſe, Mrs Clemens, you Knowthar 
Aunt” and your FatHer- think it convenient our 
Wedding ſhould be to-morro w] 

Cel, *Tis fo deſign'd, Sir, I heart. 

Frein. "Nay; as the Saying is, as long as *tis to 
be, the ſobner tis over the better for my part, 
] have nothing to ſay againſt it; have you 2 

Cel. Not chat I know of, Sir. hs 

| : . Sueak, 
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Sneak. Why heat I may go to the Company 
again, mayn't 12 

Cl. With all my heart, Si- 

-- Sneak, Nay, do vou go _—_—_ 3 13 an 't fo unman- 
— neit 

Cel. O ;ntolerhbles' Waben ren cs Captain 
be in earneſt or L hall. loſe my Senſes. [Ex. 


Enter Graſpall and Wife. 


2 You know, Spouſe, the Duty, of a Huſ- 
band i is to love and provide for his Wife; and, in 
return, the Wife is oblig'd to obey the Commands, 
and ſtudy the Intereſt of her Husband. | 

ie. J don't know that I have given any occa- 
Gon for this Recital of a Wite's Duty. 

Graſp. Far be it from me to accuſe thee I 
mention Obedience to a Husband, not that I be- 
Joes thee to have err'd in it, but that it being 
reſh in thy Memory, thou might '(t not boggle at 
— my which tends to the enriching: thy Huſ- 

and. 


IVife. 'To what purpoſe can this Harangue be 


made? Sir, let me know what you expect from 


me, and T ſhall anſwer with a ready Compliance. 

Graſp. Indeed thou'rt very good, and thou 
wr 4" not ſeruple any thing for thy old Lovy, 
ha] Pudſ)? 

Wi fe. 1 hope you can command me nothing I 

can make a Scruple- of obeying you in But why 
all theſe Precautions? 

Graſp. Well, well, I ha done I ha* a 
But remember that Obedience to a Husband ought 
to be the Primum Mobile in a Woman——Here, 
Pudſy, read this. | 

Wie. Heavens! a Letter from Sir Harry. 


Graſp. Read, Pudſy, | it 's prertily gry: 


I'll read 1 it for thee. 


38 A WIr E to be Lett. 


Madam, 

What 1 feel in the Cntemplation of your FUR this 
Morning, is not to be expreſs d: I beg you will 
be, at leaſt, ſo juſt, as to let me know to what. 
Fowe Jo great a Misfortune. 

Your Everlaſting Admirer, 
Beaumont. 
Now, Pudſy, you ſhall ſee if T had not a tender 


| Regard for your Youth, and a juſt Conſideration 


of my own Ape. I fitted him with a Letter * 
your Nawe. 

Wife. 1 am undone—©O | Sir, I beg you on 
my Knees, whatever Appearances may be againſt 
me, you will not think me puity of Diſhonour ; 
for on my Soul 

Graſp. Riſe prithee, I am not jealous—Hear 
What I writ to him I have the Copy--QO here tis. 

Wife. What will this come to? 

Graſp. Now, Pudſy, you ſhall hear. 


8 
_ The Sati faction you require of me ſhall be made Jou, 
if you will give yourſelf the trouble to meet me 
in the little Field behind our Garden, at four a- 
clock this Afternoon 
Jour Humble Servant, 
Suſanna Graſpall. 


Wise And did you ſend him this impudent 


Letter in my Name ? 


Graſp. Have'patience—Condemn me when you 
have reaſon, Pudfy. | 

Wife. I know not what to think. | 

Graſp. The appointed Hour, and the. Lover, 
came together; \ - Whom I accoſted with, Sir . 
your humble Ser want, and fo forth. 

Wife. Heavens | how I tremble? 

Graſp. And then it ſeems, ſaid I, by this * c 


ter, which accidentally tell into my hands, that 
you 
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you a have ſome Affairs to negotiate with my Wite: 


ſhe being under Covert- Baron, can tranſact 
nothing without my leave; for which reaſon, and 
believing my Age and Experience might enable 
me to treat more effectually with you, I anſwer'd 
your Letter——Nay, Sir Harry, ſaid I, don't blu 

(for he did look curſedly Pw that he did) 
a Sword and a Wife, ſaid I, are both uſeleſs to 
me; and as I wear one for the Ornament of my 


Dreſs, fol warty. d the other as a Grace to * 


Houſe 

Wife. Where will this ind 8 0 

Graſp. Now, Sir Harry, ſays I, hier” "i 
the uſe of my Sword, it's 2 reaſonable he pay 
for the furbiſhing——and if you really have ſo. 
violent a Paſſion for my Wife, as your Letter in- 
timates, pay the Money down ſhe has expended 
me in Clothes, and allow me ſome Conſideration 
for the Pity I have of your Sufferings, and J here 
give you free Ingreſs, Egreſs and Regreſs I 


was ſome time before I could perſuade him that 1 
was in earneſt. 


Wife. In earneſt, Sir! 


Graſp. Ay, pudſ); ; for a good while I NA not 
make him believe I really defign'd him the Favour 


of paying me 2000 J. the Price I ſet for giving 
him the liberty to——viſit thee now and then, 


that's all But I convinc'd him at laſt, and he 
immediately ſent the Sum propos'd to my Houle, 


in a ſtrong Box, with Condition only of keeping 


the Key, till you ſer your Hand to the Covenant. 


Now, Pudſy, if thou haſt any Love for thy old 
He! 


Hubby, never let ſuch a Sum depart the 
by a fooliſh Denial-—if thou doſt, it is as bad as 


robbing me, for whatever I have in my Cuſtody, 


I always look upon as my own. 
Mie. Is it poſſible you can have ſo mean a 


Spirir Or do you believe, if you have fo fordid - 


and 


= — _ 2 E 7 n 
. be? ww r " #4 


40 A WIr E to be Lei. 


and groveling a Soul, that I can, fegardleſs of my 


Fame, and loſt to Vertue, yield to ſuch a dereſted 
Bargain. ö 

Graſp. Dear, deat Padſybelou? t bs too v haſty | in 
reſolving—conſider, will Fame ever get thee 20001 ? 
Remember, Pudſy! two thouſand Pounds | when 
J think What a Sum it is, I ſwear at the Appre- 
henſion of Virtue. ' 

Mie. And would you be, aCuckold: b: 

. Graſp. Two thouſand Pounds, MAR Io 

Mife. . d and pointed at. | 

G. Two thouſand Pounds. FN 

Wife. Become the publick Seorn, and all | for 
Gain, a little trifling Tra. 

Graſp. A little, doſt thou call it? I with thy 
Virtue has not flown into thy Head, and turn'd 
thy Brain——+tWhy what doſt chou ralue thy Vir- 
tue ate 

Wife. The World cannot repair the loſs of it. 


Graſp. Ah I to be ſure thou art a little touch'd, 


but don't think that I'Il be fool'd out of the 
ſtrong Box —if you are mad, I am not; and you 
had beſt conſent quietly to what I deſire, or I 
ſhall make you—'Sbud I've been too humble 


WWife. No Husband's Power extends to force 
the Execution of unlawful Commands But ſure 
you cannot be ſo dead to Shame, to wiſh | it ſe· 


riouſly. 
Graſp. Seriouſly ! why there *tis lhe Dies t 1 


tell you that 2000 J. are in a ſtrong Box, and that 
T have that Box in keeping and that there is no- 
thing hinders me from being Maſter of it, but 


your refuſing to perform Articles. 
Wife. Monſtrous Stupidity! not to be believ d! 


Graſp. But you'll believe it, I hope, when you 
find S Harry tells you the ſame thing I have 


appointed him to come this Night I'll give 
you half an Hour to conſider on but would 
adviſe 


pot, — A, oO? fad ond 
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zdviſe you not to be a Fool, nor think to make me 
ſo—— N 
_ Wife. Thou makꝰ'ſt chyſelk a wretched, wicked 
Fool: Was ever any ching like chis 7 


13 Enter Amadea. . 


"at 3 not, Madam, I have ee al 
and know not whether my Admiration of 
Virtue, or Amazement at your Husband's 1 
Intention, moſt takes up my Thou hes. Ing 
Ne. Expos d to him Heav'ns! this Story 
will be the Jeſt of the whole Country Whatever 
are my Husband's Faults, is not your buſineſs to 
examine and *twas unmanneriy to liſten to oui 
private Conference. 

Amad. T doubt not of your Pardon for this and 
many other Actions, which have ſeem'd imper- 
tinent, when you ſhall know my Reaſons for Cu- 
rioſity; which now, fully convined of your Vir- 
tue, and confident of your Good-nature, and 
Compaſſion, I fhall-make no ſcruple of Ta: 
I am a Woman, Madam. 4 

Wife. A Woman! 

Amad, My Name Amadea—deſcended * a 
Family 196804 not bluſh ro own ——bleſt with a 
Fortune equal to my Birth, and bred in expecta- 
tion of the faireſt Hopes Sir Harry Beaumont 
once was not aſham'd to own to all who Know, 
1855 he thought me worthy of the tendereſt Paſ- 
ion. — 

Wife A Woman and Sir Eur Beaumont's 
Miſtreſ 

Amad. His Wife, if Vows can make me ſo 
therefore in ſuch a Circumſtance, you cannot 
wonder I took all Opportunities to dive into the 
Secret of his coming hither—You ſhall hereafter 
be inform” d of all the 1 2 of my N 
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I conjure you to diſſemble a Compliance- 
Virtue ſhall not ſuffer by your Charity to me. 


the time allow'd you for Conſideration is ſo ſhort; 

E muſt defer it, and only beg you (for in your 

power alone it is) to help a wretched Woman, 

and ſave me from eternal Ruin and Deſpair. 
Wife. Alas! what can 1 do? 


Amad. Seem to conſent to what your Husband 


Asks, and leave the reſt to me. 


a 


Mile. How will that ſerve you? 
Amad. You ſhall know anon—In the mean time, 
your 


- Wife. Well, you ſhall perſuade me. 


Amad.—Heav'n will reward the generous Aid you lend, 
And the ſoft Wiſhes of my Soul befriend : - 
Since, true to Virtue, my Endeavours aim 
Only the dear falſe Rover to reclaim. 


The End of the Third Act. 


«AQ TITV... SCENE L. 
Enter Dogood, Shamble, and Widow: | 
Wid N DEED, Sir T:iſtram, this 


Offer of your Siſter tor my Ne- 
Es phew convinces. me the moſt. of 


any thing of your Affection 


£ II I wiſh there were a way for me 
co get off with Mr. Fairman. 


Sham. Madam, the Paſſion I have for you makes 


me ſtudy your Iutereſt, which I chink you oughr 
to prefer to Ceremony— 


with 


My Siſter's Fortune, 
Which is 5000 J. more than Mr. Fairman proffers 
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with his Daughter, is in her own hands, and III 
undertake ſhe ſhall be content with only her own 
Money ſettled on her. 

Mid. That is obliging indeed 1 was certain- 
ly bewitch'd when I agreed ro Mr. Fairmar's Pro- 
poſal— But alas! I did not think of marrying 
then, nor am I ſure I ſhall N 

Sham. How, Madam ! not ſure; of marrying 2 
You have undone my Quiet drove me to De- 
ſpair, and without you retract thoſe cruel Words, 
you ſhall very ſoon ſee the fatal Conſequence. _ 
id. Nay, Sir Triſtram, 1 only ſaid | 

Sham. O you have ruin'd me ! Farewel Board- 
Wages and Lace'd Liveries ! Farewell all Joy, . all 
Peace, of Mind, all Happineſſ———— Welcome 
ye ſolitary Groves and baleful Yew, ye purling 
Streams and cooing Doves; behold the unhappy, 
Shamtown oppreſs d with Grief, and ſunk with 
ſad Deſpair, . joins in your Moan ! | the cruel Stately 
ſcorns my Paſſion. 

Mid. Sir Triſtram, won't you hear me? 

Sham. Oh! can I bear a Doubt of that Hap- 
pineſs I ſo ardently deſire, and yet live? No, no, 
Death will ſoon eaſe me of theſe Pains I will 
rip up this faithful Breaſt, and ſhew my Fe 
Heart. | 

Wid. Sir Triſtram, I did not ſay that · 

Sham. Was it for this you gave me . ? Did : 
you taiſe me up but to make my Fall the greater 2 

Mid. Why, Sir Triſtram! Lard, I think he's 
run mad indeed What ſhall I ſay to him, 
Degeod 3 3 

Do. Tell him 50 l marry him this minute „ 
Say any thing. 

Wid. Then, Sir Triſtram, to ſhow — 

Sham, What unhappy Deſtiny drove me here, 
or firſt fix d my Eyes on that lovely cruel Wo- 
man —Oh that I could forget I ever ſaw you! 
G 2 Widy 
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277 Why, Sit Triſtram, to convince you that 
T am not ei, fend for a Parſon, and make me 
my Lady Shamiown. | 

Sbam. Ha! do you mock my Grief? Nay, chen 
Deah ron muſt be my Portion. (Offers to fall on his Sword. 

0 

Mid. . for Goodneſs fake, Sit Triſtram, 1 
am in earneſt, I vow and Tear will marry you 
this minute, if you pleaſe. 

© Sham, Can it be paffble But I'll not believe 
I am fo happy. 

Had. Then follow 1 me, and but it to the proof. 

it, 
: Do. You'd make a rare Actor. f 

© Sham. Send for a Parſon, leſt alt t Ac- 
eigent ſhould prevent us——Pm quite out of 
breath. 3 Ex. 

Brie Celemena and Gaylote. 

Gay. Well, Madam, what think you of my 
Plots? You ſee, as near as your Coulin Marilla 
thought herſelf to men, my Contrivance is in a 
fair way to make her loſe ſight of him. 

Cel. I can't but ſay you are like to be ſucceſsful 
enough, and I ſhould be very apt to employ you 


in the ſame Buſineſs, if you were not ſo exorbi- 
tant in your Demands. 


Gay. Good Workmen, Madam, will have good 


Prices would fain do your Buſineſs once for 


all—If I ſhould be compaſſionate enough to hew 
off this Rub in your way for little or nothing, 
who knows but another may ſtart up No, no, 
Jet me ſee you at your Journey's end Lodge you 
ſafe in Matrimony, and III truſt to your Manage- 


ment afterwards. 


Cel. Lou are very congdent of your own Abili- 
ties, I find But ſuppoſe you ſhould be * 
I Man 
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Many a Woman has been glad of a Foot after 
Matrimony, that ſhe would have deſpis'd before. 
Cay, That's becauſe then ſhe has a Husband 
Euter Courtly. | 
| Court. Dear Gaylove, IJ am infinitely oblig'd to 
thee—Toywel is grown ſo inſolent to Marilla, that 
if ſhe ſhould {till perſiſt in her Reſolution of mar- 
rying him, I think twould cure my Paſſion. ., 
Cel. Tas almoſt come to a downright Quar- 
rel, when we left e. We 
- Court. Nothing to what is now— Here they 
come, pray obſerve em. „„ 
| Euter Marilla and Toywell. 
Mar. T wiſh, Mr. Toywel,. you'd forbear your 
Viſits, unleſs you could behave youſelf with 
_ good Matinets—You play the Husband too 
oon. | 
Toy. And to deal plainly with you, Madam, I 
think you play the Wife too ſoon. _ 
Mar. If I never give you leave to call me by 
that Title, your Uſage would almoſt excuſes my 
Breach of Vow. $6) : 
Toy. Why really, Madam, I believe, of all Wo- 
mankind, your Charms have the leaſt effect on 
me —and I don't think *rwould be rhe death of 
me, if you ſhould refuſe me that Bleſſing of call- 
ing you my Wife If that's your Delire, pray 
let me know it, probably I may have Tenderneſs 
enough for you, to give up my Pretenſions on 
very eaſy Terms. „ 8 
Mar. Say on what ? ſay on any Leave me 
but a Competency for Bread, and take the reſt of 
my Fortune. | | | 
Toy. Which is little enough, if ſhe knew all 
Look ye, Madam, tho you are ſo cruel as to tax 
= 
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me with Indifference, to ſhew you how vaſt: a 


agreeable Woman 


Regard I have for your Eaſe, I will forego all the 


Happineſs I Noce d in the Poſſeſſion of ſo much 


auty, and now {wear from my Soul, in the Pre- 
ſence of theſe Witneſſes, chat upon no account 
will I, John Toywell, ever be the Husband of * 


Marilla Fairman. © 


Mar. I thank you, and with Joy receive my 


Liberty. 


Court. Now, Madam, may I not hope — 
Mar. The Uſage I have receiv'd from him, is 


ſufficient to make me hate all Men. [Ex. 


. Court. Yes, Madam. 72 

Gay. Why, are you in earneſt, Mr. Toywell ? 
Neal, quitted your Pretenſions? 

Toy. Really! Ay, Captzin—'twou'd have been 
carrying the Jeſt too far, to have marry'd her 
without a Portion —There ſtands one, and a good 


Egad, I think I'll take 


Love to her. 
- Gay. But you know ſhe's to be marry'd to 


Sueaksby. 


Toy. It's no matter for that do you think ſhe'd 
be duch a Fool to refuſe me for him? 

- Gay. But you have affronted her Couſin, don't 
. believe ſe l reſent it? | 

_ Toy. Pſha! I'll tel] her *rwas for her Sake. 

Say. Nay, you may try: Madam, here's a Gen- 
tleman is fallen velperately 3 in Loye with you on 
the ſudden — : 

Cel. Who? What do you mean? 2 
ah. That he muſt explain. 

Toy. Madam, 1 long have ador'd you; tis im- 
poſſible to tell you with how much Ardor; that, 
your Glaſs muſt inform you, becauſe nothing elſe. 
can give you any Juſt Idea of your Perfections. 
Cel. The Fool's diſtracted ſure; or is it your 
Contrivance too: 


Gay. 
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Say. No, faith, Madam, ttis all his own 

Toy. Till this happy Moment, Madam, I was 
not at my own” Diſpoſal—but/ was oblig'd to 
fmother all the Tranſports of my Soul, when 1 | 
beheld vou 

- Gay. Hold, Mr. Toywel—take . s a 
Rival approaching, trebly arm d with Mead, 45 
der, and Metheglin. | 

Toy. Whar, Sneaksby drunk! O the Putt! 


Enter Sneaksby drunk. 1685 50 


Steak. Adod! ! Father-in-law keeps good Liquor; p 
but tis plaguy heady who's here? O Miſtreſs ! 
Wife that muſt be, here, tie my Neckcloth=—: 

Cel. Oh hideous ! really Sir, I don't know how. 

Sneak. Not know how! you are very fit for a 
Wife indeed ! mayhap you I never lea. 4 

Cel. "Tis poſſible. * 

- Toy. O the Brute, how he ſmells! Funk: Na- 
dam, you cannot conſent to bury your Youth and 
Beauty in the Arms of that Wretch 

Cel. Whatever he is, I prefer him to a Fop 1 
Mr. Szeaksby, you are not apt to be jealous, I ij 
hope Mr. Toywell is waking Love to * | 
How do you approve of it? 

Sneak. Making Love to you=ug uh! e 
Toy. Well, Sir; and what then, Sir? what if I 
do, Sir—Egad I may bully him. k 

Gay. I don't know but theſe two Coxcombs * 
might afford ſome Direrſion—if we had time co 1 
work em to any Pitch. . * 

Sneak. Ugh —=why chen, mayhap, you, may! 
make me a Cuckold: 25 

Toy. And what then, Sir 5 

- Sneak. Ha! ugh! what then, Sb * 2 
mayhap I may break your Sconce, DI rel you 
but that. 25 
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Toy. How, Sir! ad III charm her with my 
Courage. Do you ſee this, Sir? :; [Drauws, 
Steak. Why Miſtreſs, do you ſtand: there and: 
foe your Husband that is to be——murder'd— 
bur 1 5 ſhall kill you firſt, I'll tell yen but that. 
Cay. O Sir! be I do you no n any put 
op,, Mr. Toywell, put 3 e 
Szeak. Nay, you ſhan't ſtir. 
Cel. Out, filthy Creature ! 
Sneak. What” O is Matter ug 
Cel. Oh inſufferable! Captain, help me. 
: Gay, Ha, ba, ha—come Mr. Toywell, you ſee 
your Antagoniſt is not ſe defendendo—- twill be 
generous to lend your Arm. to > help. him in. 


Cel. Oh, I am poiſon d! [Ex. 
Tex. In Gomplaiſance to | you, Capt. —faugh ! 
how . ſtinks. ; 


Sneak. Ugh! What are you doing——Maurder, 
—_— unn are youGarrpingimsi 2 Murder E- 


Buer Servants.” 


1 Serv. Murder! What's the Matter? | 

| Gap Why, your young Maſter that is to be, as 
he ſays, is a little overtaken, that's all 

1 Serv. O, the Squire's drunk. | 

Sneak. Murder, Murder! RIC 

Say. There; there lug him in— [Ex. 


Enter Beaumont and Grafpall. 


Beau. Well, my kind Solicitor, what Hopes 7 

ſhall we enjoy our Miſtreſs, or not? Here's the 
old Munmon, gives you Admittance to your 

Yellow Beauties—methinks thy Looks foretel Suc- 
ceſs, and ſay, your Wife gives ear to Reaſon— 

* Graſp. Ah, Sir Harry, what Pains have I taken ? 

Beau. But to what purpoſe, my old Platus? 
What's the Succeſs ; is ſhe (till cruel? and mult 1 


ſend for the Box? 


Graſp. 
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Eraſp. When the Box goes, your Suit ggg. 
good Sir Harm —Ev'n Jove had been repuls'd, if 
a Show'r of Gold had not introduced him my 
Reaſons had, I hope, ſome effect, and I left her 

Beau. How, my dear Graſpall? - s 

| Graſp. Like the Sea after a Storm, tho? the 
Winds are laid, there yet remains ſome Swell 


which muſt have time to ſertle—Bur the Kay, Sir 
Harry. 


don? t part with ſuch a Sum. for nothing, che Mr. 
nute your Wife conſents 

Graſp. Conſents! 'sbud the had as 3 meet a 
hungry Lion, as pronounce: the firſt Letter of a 
Denial—I'Ii have the Letters N. O. ſtruck out of 
the Alphabet, except to poor Rogues that come for 


Money, and there, Seltgreſcroation makes it lawn 


ful. — 


Beau. Farewell. n goy 1 [Es : 


Graſp. L mM in the Houſe, If + 170 want r Help— 
nes I. can't perſuade him out of the Key, I'll 
force the Box; let him cake the fame Method if 
he pleaſes, with his Miſtreſs.— Bleſs me ! that Sir 
Harry, eſteem'd a Man of Wit, can part with ſuch 
a Sum, for ſuch a Bauble as a | Woman Ex. 

Exer Mrs. Graſpall, Hearne, Page 

i fo. And is it poſſible then, Sir Harry,” that 
you can have join'd with my Hasband in an At- 
tempt at once ſo ridiculous and baſe ut tho? 
your Gold has had this Influence on his ſordid 
Nature, know, I deſpiſe the Man who dares be 
lieve *rwill bribe me out of my Honour. 

Beau. Far be it from me, Madam, ever to how 


harbour'd ſuch a Thought; and as the Propoſal 
was made by your Husband, tis he alone you 


ſhou'd condemn. 
Wi e. But you agreed ro', . 
Bean, 


— ws Nay, I med have ſome. Aſſurance fas 1 | 


5 
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Beau. If I had not, you might have beliey'd 1 
had thought ſo ſmall a Sum more Wen than 
your Favour. 

Wife. You have taken a very wron 8 Method to 
obtain it: But as for him, baſe, mean-ſpirited, 
and ſordid as he is, he is my Husband ſtill—nor 
will I wrong him, tho” by his own Conſent. 
| Beau. Can you have ſo much value for 'a Man, 

BB who, taſtleſs of your Charms, and ignorant of the 
| Treaſure he is maſter of, wou'd barter it for 

Traſh—if no Compaſſion for my Sufferings wou'd 

move you, methinks the Injury he does you, 

ſhou'd prompt you to revenge. 

Wife. What 4-2 call revenging Injuries, is 

being acceſſary to 

Beau. Your Haddad has transfer'd his Right to 
me; and if deaf to W has givin me 
Pow r to ſeize 

Wife. Which if you dare atte 

- Beau. Be not frighted, — ; I never gave 
you - cauſe to think "I'd be a Villain Honour 
has always been the Guide of my Actions —and *tis 
that now whiſpers me, No 3 ſo vile, as 
that of Raviſher. 

Wife. And does it not inform you too, you 
ought not to ask of me what Honour forbids me 
to grant you look confounded Oh, 
Sir Harry! how forcible is Truth, tho? ne'er ſo 
plainly utter'd ? Not all your Learning, Wit, 
or Artifice, can form an Anſwer in Contradi&tion | 

| to this ſhort Demand. 

Beau. Madam, J will not anſwer on this 

Theme -becauſe I know that all the Argu- 


. 8 F 
4 " 7 — — — — - = — 
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ments I cou'd bring, wou'd, to a Woman of your 
Temper, appear too weak to convince you that 
all thoſe Converſations, which the World calls cri- 
minal, are not alſo really diſhonourable in them- 


ſelves——nay, I will own to you, that I cou'd 
wiſh 


el Wir tio be Lett. Ir 
wiſh there were a Poſſibility for me to love you 
leſs, unleſs my Paſſion cou'd appear in a more no- 
be Eine: {2 t- FO AA 
Wike "Tis generouſly confeſs'd—but why will 
you then perſiſt to urge a Suit your Reaſon does 
condemn 2? = 8 hs 
Beau. Ah, lovely Creature—you may as welf 
ask Madmen why they rave but do not mif- 
take me; when I ſay I wiſh I lov'd you leſs, tis 
not becauſe my Reaſon tells me tis a Fault, but 
becauſe it is not in my pow'r to give you ſo con- 
vincing a Proof as I wou'd do, of my fincere Af- 
fection: the Flame I feel for you, is in it ſelf fo 
pure, I grieve it ſhou'd appear in any Likeneſs 
with thoſe unconſtant Fires which baſe Deſires 
create; I tremble when I approach you; and rho? 
I'd forfeit Life to touch that Hand, fo fearfut 
am I to offend, I dare not ask it——Conſider, 
Madam, and juſtly weigh the difference between 
us. Did Toywel! treat you thus? J 
Wife. That Wretch's Impudence was owing to 
his Folly—if 1 took into your Defigns, they are 
the ſame ; and you, but with more Art, Wou' 
%%% -p TS 
Beau. By Heav'n I wou'd not -your Reputa- 
tion ſhou'd be ſacred and unblaſted the dear, the 
happy Secret ſaſe lodg'd within my Soul, ſhou'd 
take no Air, nor let in the leaſt room for a Cons 
jecture then for your Fears, thoſe little Fears, 
which all your Sex are prone to, and which the 
Inconſtancy of ours too frequently gives Cauſe 
for, I'd follow you, as now, with Sighs and 
Pray'rs, and ardent Vows of everlaſting Paſſion. 
Wife. Then you'll allow that Conftancy's the 
only Teſt of true Affection. 1 


Beau. Moſt ſure it is, the only certain one 


Wife. How am I then ſecure of yours, till I 
have purchas'd the Experiment at a Rare too 
| - "Wl deap— 
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dear I muſt reſign my Honour, my Vertue, and 

my Peace of Mind, before I can promiſe myſelf 
the leaſt Aſſurance I have not done all this for an 
ungrateful Man 

Beau. There are a thouſand Marks by Which 
you may diſtinguiſh which Paſſions will be laſting, 
and which not—and if repeated Vows and Impre- 
cations can have Force 

Wife. No, Sir Harry; T know with how much 
eaſe you Men abſolve yourſelves the Breach of 
Vows in an Affair of this nature but ſince 
you have confeſt that Conſtancy's the only Proof 
of true Affection, anſwer me, did you ne'er love 
* ? 

Beau. Suppoſe I did ; if. I hereafter ſhall love 
none but you, the former Errors of my Fancy 
may be forgiv'n. 

Wife.- But tell me if you did; and I conjure 
you, ſpeak with the ſame Sincerity as you wou d 
- anſwer Heavn 

Beau. What can ſhe mean? few Men, Madam, 
1 believe, who have travell'd ſo far as I have done, 
had ſuch Variety of Converſations, (ſome of which 
perhaps have not been over-nice) and ſeen ſuch 
Numbers of fine Women, can boaſt an entire Con- 
tinency. I do not deny but I have met I empta- 
tations in my way, which Youth and Inadvertency, 
at ſome unguarded Hours, have yielded to. 

Wife. 1 ſpeak. not of thoſe {light and tranſient 
Paſſions, but of a Flame which bore the ſhow of 
Hgnourable—did you not—anſwer without Equi- 
yocation, did you not, (neglecting all the reſt) ne- 
ver addreſs one Favourite Fair ? 

Beau. Ha! But whate'er ſhe aims at, I ſcorn 
the Bafeneſs of a Lye——Yes, Madam—1 confeſs, 

I once before, and ne er but once, knew what it 
was to love But why this en and with 
— eee 

Wife. 
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Wife. You ſhall be told—Pray who was ſhe? 
Beau. She was a Woman, Madam, whoſe De- 
ſerts might well excuſe my Paſſion But why 
this Enquiry ? IT F 
Wife. But one thing more, and you ſhall know. 
Since ſo belov'd, and ſo deſerving, why are you 
diſunited ? Grew ſhe unkind? | 
Beau. I am fo confounded, I know not what to 
ſay. O Amadea] now thy Image riſes to my View, 
and brings my broken Vows to my Remembrance. 
ie. What ſay you, Sir? Did ſhe prove falſe? 
or is ſhe dead ? <# 
Beau. Neither, Madam—bur, pray no more— 
This Talk is foreign to the kind End your Huſ- 
band brought me for. 2 WM 
Vie. Stand off, perfidious Man! by your own 
Mouth you are condemn*d— ſince, as yourſelf con- 
feſs, Conſtancy's the only Proof of Love and 
Honour, how can you be juſtify*d by either ? 
You own you lov d, where both Deſert and Kind- 
_ neſs join'd to engage——yet, full of your Sex's 
Falſhood and Ingratitude, that Conqueſt gain'd, 
you offer to another your proſtituted Heart, and 
think a little idle Flattery can win me to accept 
vour violated Faith. | | 
Beau. I have loſt her by my Plainneſs——What 
you ſpeak of, Madam, happen'd a long time ago, 
we now are ſeparated Forgive what is paſt— 
your Beauty, as it juſtifies my Change, will alſo 
be your own Security for my future Conſtancy. 
Mie. I'll hear no more—nor is it my Buſineſs 
to judge either your paſt or preſent Action 
ome forth, Amadea e 
Beau. Amadea 


Enter Amadea in her own Clothes. 
Mie. If you can obtain a Pardon here, mine 
n not pe Jong wicked. rs 


Beau. 


h 
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Beau. Tis ſhe indeed! 0 
Ama. Turn not away confus'd ; I ſhall believe 
you never knew the Force of Love, if you can 
doubt my Readineſs to pardon—You wrong me 
more by this unkind Delay to meet my ſtretch*d- 
8 than e'er you did in your Addreſſes 
ere. ; | 
1 Bea. Can there be ſo much Generoſity in Na- 
ture! 
Ama. Come, Sir Harry, look on me, and as you 
juſt now faid, forget what's paſt: By Heaven ! 
your future Kindneſs will more than expiate all 
you have done, or would have done to wrong me. 
Beau. Excellent Woman ! may I then believe 
thee—Can it be poſſible that thou (who, I per- 
ceive, art well acquainted with my Crime) can'ſt 
wiſh to pardon it, and again receive me to that 
ſoft Breaſt, that lovely Manſion of eternal Truth? 
Ama. I now am fully recompens d. = 
Beau. Thou Prodigy of Goodneſs—to find thou 
haſt left London, thy Father, Friends, Relations 


and Acquaintance—to meet thee here—here in 


this Scene of guilty Wiſhes, ſo ſtrangely, ſo un- 


expected, fills me at once with Shame, with Joy, 


and Wonder. | 25 . 

Ama. Could London, my Father's Houſe, or the 
Society of any Friends, bring Comfort to me, 
when I ſaw not you? T was enough to know that 
Beaumont was in Salisbury, to wing the Feet of A- 
madea hither Beſides, you may remember the 
Neus of your Uncle's Death took you away ſo 


ſuddenly, I ſcarce had time for one ſhort Adieu 


You writ to me indeed, and made me hope a 
quick Return; but in a little time (tho I'm un- 
willing to mention paſt Unkindneſs) you left off 
even that diſtant, Converſation———I writ, and 
writ again, but had no Anſwer—ar firſt I thought 
my Letters had miſcarry'd—but long Expectance 
| ar 
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it laſt grew weary, and I reſolv'd to know the 
Truth of what I then began to fear; and to that 
end left London in Diſguiſe. 

Beau. In Diſguiſe | W FHo | 

Ama. I dreſs d me in a Suit of my Brother's 
Clothes, which happening to be out of "Town, 
he had left behind him, and came down here in 
the Stage-Coach—Ar the Inn where I alighted, I 
met Mr. Graſpall, who hearing me enquire. for 
Lodgings, made me an Offer of a Chamber in his 
Houſe, where I have been ever ſince; and by that 
means had an Opportunity of finding out that 
Secret, which now you are ſo good to acknow- 
ledge as a Fault. 

Beau. And ever ſhall Nor will this Lady think 
me unmannerly, when I declare, I ought to have 

been blind to every Charm but yours. 

WWife: Sir Harry, IJ rejoice in your Converſion, 
and I hope you are too ſincerely touch*d with a 
Senſe of your late Errors to repeat em. DS > 
Beau. O never! This unexampled Tendernefs - 
and Generoſity has charm'd my very Soul- nor 
will we ever be divided more; but as by folemn 
Vows we have long ſince been. one, my Chap- 
lain to-morrow ſhall ratify the Contract. L 
Mie. I heartily congratulate the Happineſs of 
you both ; but notwithſtanding the real Pleaſure 
it gives me to ſee every thing ſo well anſwer the 
End I propos'd by this Meeting, I cannot find in 
my heart to forgive my Husband's bafe Deſign 
upon me, and have thought of a way to be re- 
veng d, if you'll vouchſate me your Aſſiſtance. 

Beau. I dare anſwer you may command us both. 4 

Wife. This Lady mult put on her Men's Clothes * 
once more. | 5 ö | by 2 8 * 

Ama. Moſt willingly, they have been fortunate 
do me. | | 
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_ Wife. Within I'll tell you my Deſi e dee te 
1 


Beau. We'll follow, Madam. 


Te falſe-name'd Pleaſures of my Youth farewel, 
They charm*d my Senſe, but you ſubdue my Soul. 
Tho fx d to you alone, I ve pow'r to change, 
While o er each Beauty of your Form J range. 
Nor to thoſe only need I be confin'd, 


& ö But changing full, enjoy thy beauteous Mind. 
End of the Fourth AF. 


ACT. V. SCENE L.:: 
Enter Graſpall and Wife. 


A, you won't be fo ungrateful 
| INI 3 tO deny me ſo ſmall a Requeſt, 
Sts When I have broke thro all Ob- 
SEpad jections to oblige you. 

Graſe I would deny thee nothing, Pudfy ; bur 
thou doſt not conſider what an Inconvenience, as 
well as an Expence, this will be. 

Wife. Inconvenience! where can be the 
venience of having a few Friends to be merry 
with you? | 

Graſp. A few! why thou haſt nam'd half the 
County, I think but prithee, let me hear them 
over again. 

Mie. Why in the firſt place, Sir Harry Beau- 
mont; you won't grudge him a Dinner out of his 
2000 l. ſure? 

Graſp. If he is not ſatisfy” d with the Meal you 
have given him, he ſhould een faſt till Doomſday 
for me But go on— Wife. 
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Wife. Mr. Courtly ; he is Sir Harry's Intimate, 
and *twill be rude to leave him out. 

Graſp. Well! who elſe ? 

Wife. The Widow Stately——She is our next 
Neighbour, you know, and muſt be invited. 
Graſp. So—to the reſt. PID 
Wife. Mr. Fairman, his Niece, and Daughter, 


and their two Lovers, Squire Szeaksby and Mr. 
Toywell; and if you find any Company at their 


* as they ſeldom are without, they muſt be 
ask'd. 
Graſp. Very well—and theſe you call a few 
beſides a Retinue of Servants at the heels of em, 
of more than twice double the Number A Pack 
of romping, tearing, hungry Hounds, that will 
eat me out of houſe and home, tho I had laid in 
for a Siege. *Sdeath, how can you be ſo inconſi- 
derate ? „ 

IWife. Well, I'll never ask you any thing again 
but remember, that if ever you make any more 
Bargains for me, your Unkindneſs has given me 
a very good Pretence to refuſe making *em good. 


Graſp. Ha! let me conſider——ſhe'll be ſpite- 


ful enough, that's certain, and who knows, but 


among theſe Blades I may find a Fool as willing 


to part with his Money as Sir Harry? I have a 
good mind to let her have her Will for once. Well, 
Pudſy—ſappoſe I ſhould oblige thee in this, thou 
wilt never be refractory hercafter, wilt thou? 
| Wife. Not when *tis for your Intereſt, Tony. 
Graſp. I ſhall never ask any thing of thee, Pud- 
, that is not for the Intereſt of us both. 
Wife. But ſince you have conſented to have this 
Company here to- day, *tis time they were invited. 
Graſp. Well, I'll go — but, Padſ, dear Pudſy, 
prithee bate me the Severity of one Article. | 


Wife. What's that? 


1 Graſp, 


{ts 
i 
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EGraſp. Give me leave to deſire they would not 
bring their Footmen with 'em. 5 
Mie. Fye! you would not make yourſelf ſo 
Tidiculous. 3 | 

Graſp. Well, for once — [ Going. 
Wife. Stay, Tony—lI proteſt I had like to have 
'been guilty of a piece of Ill Manners I ſhould 
never have forgiven myſelf— - 
Graſp. What now ? 

Wife. I am told there's a Baronet lately come 
down, I can't think of his Name, but he's at the 
Widow Stately's—you muſt be ſure to entreat the 
Favour of his good Company. | 

Graſp. "The Devil! | 
Mie. You muſt not omit him by any means. 
Graſp. No, no Was ever Man thus plague'd ? 
Wife. Well, go about it then, while I prepare 
for their Reception. Be ſure not to forget. 
Graſp. No, no, no—if I ſtay much longer, ſhe'!! 
remember as many more. [ Exit. 
Wife. 1'll fit you for your Bargain, Sir. [ Exit, 


Enter Gay love and Celemena. 


Cel. Tis now no time for Diſſimulation, Cap- 
tain ; I freely own nothing is ſo terrible to me as 
the Thoughts of being Szeaksby's Wife—therefore, 
if in earneſt you can find any way to diſappoint 
my Father in his deſign of marrying me to that 
Idiot, I give you leave to hope, I may one day 
have the Opinion of you, you wiſh. 

Gay. That is not ſufficient, Madam; I muſt 
have an immediate Security for your Performance 
of Articles, before I undertake any thing. 

Cel. Why, I hope you have not ſeriouſly the 
Confidence to think of gaining me ſo ſoon Do 
you think it reafonable, that a Woman, who be- 
lieves herſelf in ſome meaſure agreeable, ſhould 


loſe the pleaſure of ſeeing her Lover pa 
| er 


S 
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her Approach, and by his Sighs and Melancholy 


betray the Paſſion he has for her to all who know 
him, admire all ſhe ſays, and cry up all ſhe does, 
and threaten to poiſon, ſtab, or drown himſelf to 
pacify her, whenever ſhe happens to be in the 
humour of giving Pain. 


Gay. But, Madam, I believe Squire Sueaksby 


never read Romances, and will perhaps think it 


an unreaſonable Requeſt, ſhould you deſire him 


either to poiſon, ſtab, or drown himſelf—There- 


fore, Madam, fince all theſe Preludiums, one way. 


or other, muſt be cut off; you had een as good 
venture on me, and imagine that if there was 
time for it, I would willingly come-into all theſe 
Methods to obtain you. 

Cel. But do you conſider what you ask? Tho 
my Father proffers Szeakiby. 10000 1. to take his 
Daughter off his hands, I queſtion - whether he 


may be in the ſame Humour when Gaylove has me.. 


Gay. It is you, hot your Fortune, that I 
ambitious of. My Commiſſion will keep us from 
want, if your Father gives you nothing; and 


when mine dies, his Eſtate, for the greater Part, 
is intail'd on me: and without being romantick, I 


ſhall think it but a poor Purchaſe for my Celemena. 


Cel. Well, let me conſider Here's a Coach 
and Six with my Father's Commands, and 100007. 
to back it On the other hand, 16 5. a Day, and 
the Title of a Captain's Lady, with a reaſonable 


Suſpicion of being turn'd out of doors with never 
a Groat But then, on this ſide, I've a Fool 
on that, a Man not diſagreeable, and of allow'd 
Senſe—OQne marries me upon Compact, the other 
generouſly runs the riſque of a Fortune—— Well, 
Gaylove, I think you carry the day—T'll lay aſide 
the Woman for once—Here's my Hand. 


Gay, My future Carriage ſhall ſhow my Grati- 


tude for the Bleſſing, and 
x3 Cel. 
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Cel. Come, no Raptures—you are a Man of 
Honour, and I expect you'll keep your Promiſe— 
I can'c bear this Coxcomb's Impertinence—Pri- 
thee banter him a little, while I retire to think on 
What I've done. Ex. 

Enter 'Toywell. 
Tay. O Captain Gaylove ! are you here? Lou 
have ſerv'd me finely ! | 

Gay. As how, good Sir? 

Toy. Why did not you tell me that Mr. Truſty 
the Banker was broke? and I ſaw a Letter from 
him juſt now, which ſays, he's in as good a Condi- 
tion as ever. = 

Gay. Is he ſo? Faith I'm glad ont. 

Toy. O! but you have ruin'd me, I have loſt 
Marilla by it. h | 

Gay. Why what's Marilla to Trufty ? 

Toy. Why he has her Fortune in his hands 
and if he had fail'd, ſne had been no Wife for 
me So, upon what you have told me, I broke 
off, and releas'd her from all Ties. 

Gay. Why tis none of my Fault. Did I ad- 
viſe you to't ? 

Toy. No; for that matter, twas all my. own 
doing—But I'll go and throw myſelf at her feet, 
and if ſhe has any Compaſſion 


Gay. You may ſpare yourſelf the pains, for to 


my certain Knowledge, there's a terrible ill- natur d 


Fellow, with a Sword like a Scythe, pretends a 
Right to her Sings. 
With u hom you cannot grapple, 
For at one Sup, 
Heid eat jou up, 
As Boys do eat an Apple. 


Toy. Gad's Curſe ! So I am to loſe my Miſtreſs 
i 


Cay. 
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Cay. His Name is Courtiy, do you know ſuch a 
Man ? oh 1 


_ Toy. Qurth Pho, I've a better Eſtate than he 


has. v 


Gay. But he underſtands a Sword better than 
you do- Come, take my Advice, and be merry 
and when you ſee Courtly, with him Joy, with an 


Air of Indifference for they are, by this time, 
marry'd ; ſeem pleas'd with what you can't help, 
for to my knowledge you'll get little by Reſent- 
ment. | 8 55 ; 

Toy. Pſha! J don't care this Pinch of Snuff, 
and ſince ſhe's gone—let her go. & 


Gay. Ay, this becomes you—it ſhows you are 


a Man above Diſappointment But here they 


come—now let me ſee you bear your Misfortunes 
like a Man untouch'd by em. | 


Toy. You ſhall ſee me accoſt her with the Un- 
concern of a tir'd Keeper. | 


| Enter Courtly, Celemena, and Marilla: 


Mar. Your Importunity, Mr. Courtly, incenſes 
me as much as Mr. Toywel's Indifference ; and if 


you think to teaze me into a Compliance, you 
ſhall find yourſelf deceiv'd. 
Cay. How's this? 


Toy. Ha! I find things are not fo bad as I 
| thought. | 8 

Court. Heav'n is not diſpleas'd with Prayers 
and Adorations— Tis with the moſt awful di- 
ſtance I purſue you, the tendereſt Paſſion, and 
ſincereſt Vows. 
Mar. Perhaps I'm fix'd never to marry and 
if ſo, ſhall no more endeavour to force my Incli- 
nations, than you to govern yours. 

Toy. O! Madam, can you forgive my Raſhneſs, 
occafion'd by the Violence of my Paſſion, for a 
belief I was not fo well in your Eſteem as I deſir'd 
to be? on Say. 
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, Gay: What à devil! have you a mind to have 
your Throat cut? 

Mar. O! Mr. Tywel, do you repent? Then 
[ 11 ſoon. put an end to Mr. Courtly's Importunities. 

" Toy. Ah Madam! how ſhall I requite your 
Goodneſs ? "A 

Mar. Hold Sir! thank me when I deſerve it 
Mr. Courtly, you have given me daily Uneaſineſs, 
haunting me from place to place, ſcarce leavirig 
me a moment, and endeavouring by your Con- 
ſtancy to merit me; anſwer me, Guilty, or not? 

Curt. Guilty, Madam. 

Mar. You, Mr. Toywel, on the contrary— 

Toy. Ay, Madam. 

Mar. Always ſhunn'd the Places I frequented; 
never diſcover'd your Paſſion by either Words or 
Actions, or hoped by Aſſiduity to gain me. 

Toy. Not I, Madam, upon my Soul —I carry'd 
myſelf ſo, that no Man on Farth would ever have 
thought I had valu'd. you. in the leaſt, not 3 
J had more * Courtly, how he looks! : 
he's finely fobb'd, 

Gay. What will this come to > | 

Mar. Know then, that J reſolve to give myſelf 
to him who moſt deſerves me: 
Say. That's eaſily diſtinguiſh'd, Fd 
Toy. Ay, Captain, fo tis faith I pity Curtiy But 
the Lady muſt follow her Inclinations, ha! ha! ha! 
Say. Sdeath, leave your Impertinence—Prithee 
how came you and I ſo familiar? 

Toy. Lord, you are as cruſty. as a ſickly Miſer 
to a Depending Heir. Come, Madam, I want that 
oor Gentleman ſhould be pur out of ſuſpence. 

Court. Sir! 

Mar. Nay, no quarrelling—Mft. Conrth, from 
this time forwards, I deſire you will lay aſide all 
Hopes, and Fears, for 1 now diſcharge you as my 
8 


Gay. *Sdeath | 0s 


Cel. Why, "Couſin, are you md 

Mar. Have'Patience—T give you now my Hand, 
wiki it my Heart, and make you now my Maſter. 
Curt. Health to the Sick is not more welcome, 


I receive you as the greateſt Bleſſing Heav'n had 
in. ſtore. 


Toy. Fire ani Brimſtone ! Ar 
Cay. You are out of Suſpence now, Sir. 


Cel. Joy to you, Marilla, I'll be bound you've 
made a worthy Choice, and done' Juſtice. _ 


"Gay. I wanted but this to make me compleatly 


happy: 
Toy. Sure, Madam, you are not in earneſt.” 
Ga. You are only fobb'd, Sir. 


Enter Fairman, dragging in Sneaksby. 


- Fair, An impudent Villain! to make a — 
of my Houſe ! 


Sueak. How did I know twas your Houſe, hea 
I was ſo drunk, I did not know myſcl{—belide, 
you need not make ſuch a to do abour i it; I did 
no harm as I know of 


Gay. What's the matter, Sir, that your cintend- 
ed Son- in law is in this Condition? 


Fair. No, no, Captain, I'll have no ſuch deedken 
lewd Wretches in my: Family—Sending juſt now 
to look for him; to know what was the reaſon his 
Aunt did not come to ſeal the Writings, where do 
you think he was found? but in the Cockloft, 


where it ſeems he had lain all Night with the 
Wench that feeds the Poultry. 


Cel. A bleſſed Husband you had choſe: for me 
truly, Sir! 
Fair. I was wrong indeed, in believing thou 


could'ſt be happy with ſuch an Idiot—and rejoice 
I have made this Diſcovery before it was too late. 


Sneak. Marry what care II can have a Wife 1 
warrant you; but Aunt ſhall know how you have 
us d me—mayhap ſhe may tell you your own. 


Gay. 
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Gay. Here's another fobb'd too—Come, cheer 
up Man, you ſee you have a Companion in 'Tribu- 


—:  _- 8 
Fair. Pray leave my Houſe, and tell your Aunt 
there's no occaſion for the Writings now. 
ay. I believe you may ſpare yourſelf that Trou- 
ble, Sir, for I expect her here every moment, with 
her new Husband. * | | 
Fair. Husband! why, is ſhe marry'd ? .. : 
Say. Yes, faith, and to one, who, I'll engage, 
will take care not a Foot of her Eſtate ſhall de- 
ſcend to this Gentleman, 
Fair. I'm glad on't=—tho* this News yeſter- 
day wou'd have been a very great Diſappointment 
to me. ET” 
I Enter Graſpall. | 
Ha! who have we here? a Stranger indeed! Mr. 
Graſpall ! 
Graſp. Ay, truly, Mr. Fairman, I don't often 
viſit but my Pudſy has taken a Fancy to be 
mighty merry to-day, and I love to humour her 
ſo if you, your Niece, and Daughter, and all 
this good Compeny, will take a Dinner with her, 
ye ſhall have a hearty Welcome. As for the reſt 
of her Entertainment, let her anſwer, I never 
trouble myſelf with thoſe things. 5 
Fair. Miracles are not ceas'd, I find! 
Graſp. What ſay you, Sir, will you do us the 
Favour? TI hope he is engag'd. [ 4fide. 
_ Fair. Sir, tis a Favour you ſo ſeldom ask, that 
1 believe nobody will refuſe it you—Gentlemen— 
Captain, you hear the Invitation can you go? 
Court. O! by all means, Sir. N 
Gay. I'll wait upon you, Sir. 
Toy. Am I in the Number of your Gueſts, Sir 
Graſp. Ay, ay, all of you, if there were a 
hundred—T ſhall expect you ſoon—your Servant, 
and I wiſh the firſt Diſh may choak you. _ 
: air, 


/ 
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Fair. There muſt be ſometh hing extraordinary has 

bappen' d to occaſi ion this" it of Generoſit — 
let us ae w 

that whichts uſt rare is counted bh, a8 

* cannot want it 1 4 Miſer” 5 Fedſt. fa. "Cs 


1 - 


13-19 Enter: Beaumont, al Graſpall 0 Tab 


4 Ay. now I like you Mr. Graſpall— : this i 
done ne tho a. Man who khows how to ule 1. * ug 
look on Hoſpitality to hy the moſt plea- 
farable of any Vettue, and when you have 85 
try d it, I don't doubt büt the Whole” Coultty 
will very often find the Effects of it. GA 
Braſp. You'll find yourſelf Ro AY our in 
your Politics, if W do think lo, that I can tell 
you. 11 ern 2. 
Beau. Once or twice A Week at leaſl⸗ Cape, 
one may expect to find good Company her. 
Graſp. *Sdeath ! he wants to rake out his 8 
in Board, I believe. [Aftde.JA$'ofren ds I can, 
Harry büt, alas! I Am infirm atid crazy 
1 ſotneriitics ball e bear tlie e A 


Fire, or the Smell of dreſſing Meat Tor s a er 
of a Year t h 


Ra Boot Man! Bur 588 Hes ut 
yourſelf with that==a GC Collation, *with d 
or four Dozen of Champa) agne and Burgundy wil 
ſerve well enötigh- Tour fiends will excuſ 
reſt on account of ybur Indiſpofitlon, F s 
Graſp, "They That when F e It den. „Let, 
But, Sir Harry, I can't endure 5 Noiſe, T2, fog 
Bent. As for that, you have a large F 1 
and may eaſily retire into ſome, remote Part 
where you won't be diſturb d — Your e 
will be contented to ſpate yu, ptovided ou LY 
your Wife, and the Fiddles to entertain 


Graſp. That wou'd be fine indeed bull 4 1 - | 


ſell * Houſe, and live in uu. imone 1 
K Ron 


* 4 | 
\ 1 


— 2 . 


* A — K * — * — mY 2 I nf 
P . . * 4 . 
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Mountains, where vabody will attempt ts,. come 
near me for fear of breaking their Necks. 
Beau. I think you look 4 e 8 afraid 


won't be able to let u pany 
to-day—if you find Doren i 00 ou er pray 


don't hazard growing worſe pH Orer-Com- 
ge n 11 anſwer for it nobody will take it 
if you ſhut up yourſelf all day. 
Graſp. The Devil 1 will—no, ng, Sin Harry, 1 
am mighty well might) well as can be, and ſo 
all my good Friends ſhall fnd—Here they « come. 


Euter Gaylove, Courtly, Toywell, Fairmas, Ma- 
Tilla, and Cetemena. ITE, 
You are welcome, Sirs, heartily welcome all; Toh 
Fair. r We thank 3 EN. nat 
e are all hig d to you---Six. Harn, 


Your 00 Ws Sexyay e To . 
ies, We e 


Sh. 1 OO 
2 eres 8 Mx. Graſpall 2. your fair Vi- 


ors will think chenbolies wee While 
is abſert .-_. ; 


"Graff. Vil go and fee bes * WP ny 
Beau, III 910 von 58 Trouble, if! you, peak 
vou know I am re- Exit 
. Graf, Ay, and 10 Maud they al be on the 
Game . onditions. Come, obne e Cele- 
mena, Mrs. Marilla, pray. lit down—you'll excuſe 
me; I don't love much Ceremony but pray be 

merry. _ 

4 Wine, Sir, gives a Life to RE EEG 
after Dinner, > When RE 91 4 goes round, 

you 7755 expect We earti Merry | 

ithin.] Murder! Murder! — 5 

Fa. ene, bo £7 1007 
Court. Murder cry l.. 
h + Jour Wife's ; Voice. . 42 


'bs 


< % 


Enter 
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d Beaumont and Amadea fighting, Mrs. Graf pall 
OVERS tee followings |. 

Bead. Villain | to abuſe ſo worthy a Man 1 but 
from my Arm thou er : juſt Roxiard 
of thy Treachery. 1 b1694 

Amad. I fear you AFL WHO ddd d ob ERA "© * 0 

Wife. Part em, part em. \ rene 

Court. What's the Matrer, Sir Harry ? 7 

Beau. Base Villain 1 and Shoay ungrareful Wos 
mani ellen Ho. 
ie On! Sir Harry, you will not be fo bar- 
barous to expoſe me? 

- Graſp. Why ? What's the: kdnbing of all this >, 15 

Beau. Not expoſe you, Madam ! yes, to the 
whole World—you that cou'd mo 105 1 ſo 
tender a Husbanqa᷑xĩi NY 

- Graſp.oHa:l:how's this: 225 

Beau. So- good, fo true a Fend fo ——_— 4 
Man, and one fo infinitely fond of you, ſhall re- 
ceive no Pity, no Regard from me Lou mult 
know, Gentlemen, that gong g to ſeek this Lady, 
for whom till now I had eateſt Reſpect. I 
found her in the Embraces ef d that young Gal- 
lant— They ſtarted when they ſaw me, and tho 
my Sword was in a moment ready to revenge my 
injur'd Friend, his was noe rardy in Defence 
but tho? you have prevented meiat preſent, I all 
find a time to make the Villain ſmart, 201571 
Court. Lm amaz d. 

Fair. She that was eſteent'd fo rercuous l. 

Toy. They are all fo till caughe. 

Graſp. And haſt: thou done this? Haſt Rn 
armory Cackos of thy ad Hubtiy-———AWCocka- 
m 

Wipe 1 los! kan in every Face, and know 
my Repuration has been hirherro fo fair, that I 
believe ſons here ſcarce credit what they. hear; 
bee I diſdain to be a — nor will —_ 

c 
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the Truth This lovely Youth; this Darling of 
my Soul, has indeed reveiv'd whatever Favours he 
cod d intreat, or Love prompt me to grant. 
(ul. Monſtrous Impuden ca! 
Mar. I never heard the like. g. 
Graſp. And do you own ät then? hive you no 
Shame ? 17 D 
Wife. Lou taught me to deſpiſe. all 8 of 
Shame, when laughing at that Notion which the 
World calls Virtue, you forc'd me, contrary to 
my Nature, to my / Inchinations,: to thꝭ Principles 
my Youth was bred to obſerve, to yur myſelf 
2 Frey to your inſariate Avarice, and lis baſe 
ines. 227 : une! OA (Ho DI09XS2 207 3 
Ct Fkinitdow dow bcc hd goy—bbhoV ola; 
Wife. Did- you 1 not ſell me? let me out to 
Hire, and forc'd my trembling Vertue to. obe 
Did not kneel, and weep, and beg but you 
had receiv d the Price you ſet meiat;oand:1 maſt 
yield, or be turn d out a Bgeggar. 
Fair: What! let his Wife tor Hire 
; Court. Agree for Mony to his own Diſhonour ! 
- "Toy: Egad, if I ary on that, I'd have been 
a Calipmeropmgltcornckar doſt ow n. ns: 
Lucre ? hal best 18 7 * 
aß -Fop ! Fool Oh that I were dead -. 710 
Mie. Since you haue taught me, I'II now ex- 
perience that. Charm Mankind's ſo fond of, Va- 
riecy—T' l give a Looſe to each unbounded: Ap pe- 
tite, rage thro? all Degrees of Men, nor ſhall 
you dare to contradict my Pleaſure. 
Gab Pray kill me. will nobody kill me? 
G. Why truly, Sir, as the Caſe ſtands, I 
think *tis the greateſt Kindneſs can be done you. 
Mie. But do not imagine you ſhall ever reap 
2 Advantage from. my Crimes I have broke 
your Cloſet, and the 2000 J. Sir Harry paid 
This for ſeducing me, 1 have beſtow'd on this dear 


Man. | 5 4 Craſb. 


l 1 
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Sraſp. Oh t Oh! the Money g one too! 
Mie. You ſhall find. What tis to have a ha. 
Wie- Do you” not now repent what you have 
done, and wiſh I couꝰ d reſume my Vertue 
tho it ſhou'd coſt ypu twice as mach as, Vu re- 
* for my af git-? 1 
Graſp. T 4 indes I ſee m Etre now. 5 
too late Oh dã amm 'd, Gh varice ! 


Q 


"Wife. You wou e tempt me then, werh ir * 
again to — 74070 4 : | AJ, . wr ! 1 by 1 8 wig 


Wie. Nor for oi NG Conſideration. | nos 
Graſp. Not for the Univerſe—— bur do not 

plague me, 1 ſhall not live to endure it long. 
Vie. Stay, Sir, your Sorrow moves me ; if 1 

may believe your Penitence ſincere, | can return 

to your ag a true, a faithful, and 2 ver- 

tuous Wife 

Eraſp. Whar: new Tavention” to diſtract me 

more? 899206141 £ R 9 9000 K 
Beau. She rolls you: Truth by Heay* n that 

| ſeeming Gentleman with whom I. fought, and 

who you think has injur*d you, has not the Pow'r 

-—Appear, my Love, without b Sir, h 

a Woman and my Wife. | 
--Omn. How: FE A ; a8 FE e938; $7 85 
Gay. Amadea „ee ien L I 
oak The fame; dear Couſi We banks er 

than when you ſaw me laſt, by the addition e 0 Sir 

Harry's Love eotifirm'd. "II wa 
Gay. I wiſh yowJoy. © oh 
- Graſp. May.I'believe my E 7 5 en, 
Beau. They do not las Saag you, Sir—this plot | 

was laid on purpoſe to eure you, if t was poſſible, 

of that covetous, ſordid Diſpofition, Which has ever fe: 

been the Blot of your Sers ser -d a little 

alſo to revenge the Contempt you ſeem'd to have 

of ſo good a Wife when you were willing to 

chafſer her for Gold Court. 
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Rt) Tua deo a ch PRE 2 W . 
: m glad to e brought el 
of Foy Tprocelt 1 &, fc for her two Minstes 


e Come; Sir, . if e __ kderatior 
of Honour, and the 0 e Pe 
ſhe has prefered you from, vou will admire Jer 
Vertues, and entreat her. Beiden 0-10) 

_ Graſp. Pudſy, dear Pudſy, e can ſt thou ms me. 
Mie. Riſe, Sir, this is not yy for a Huſ-. 
I form'd this Deſign only to make you 
worthy of that Name, and ever make i it my 
Study to prove myfelt a moſt edient Wife. I. 

Fair. This f 805 4 happ 1 indeed; bur 
. bak 's more, Co APW: Graſhal == i 


Enter Widew, Dogood, "Shamble: 


7 Your Servant, Gentlemen, your 3 
Ladies; 1 beg pardon for mylong-Abſence— ——— 
but, but a -I cou'd not riſe ro-day, I think 


„Cay. Sir e his part e eee 


well, ian 2 if find. E139 « 
. Ko Joy, adam—you have ſtole a Wedding, 
ear. 5 At Yi 15 


Mid. people of Quality never talk bf. r A. 
fairs till they are accompliſh'd, Mr. Faimmamr 


Sir Triſtram here was fo preſſing. 
Court. And your Ladyſhip ſo eafy—— _ ; 1 
. Graſp. Sir Triftram ! Why are you all mad? 
"why y, this is Jonathan Shamble——ſure I know Jo- 
nathan Shamble ; he was Footman co a Nephew. of 


mine about four or hive Years 80, When Ves * 
laſt in London. 


All. Ha, ha, ha! @ Foctman.!. 5 

Gay. Well, well, Mr. Grafpall, be's _ | Man g 
an Eſtate now, ad, "Twill 3 yomapoerly to rip ape! 
a IQ Got $001:200 207 281 
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Wiel to te +>. 


951 777 41 am not cheated, farom——whar' s & 
Meaning of all this? 
Sham, Why „faith, my 2 Wie, Pi, the 
Truth muſt «a ri only borrow'd my Quality to 
WF 1 agreeable. to you . 


illain Rogue I'Il tear yon to pi 
"he Hos. hold, good Lady, 8 
merey on my Cloarhs, tor they are none of my 
own. ©. 

Gay. Patienge, | 
not become man of Walen. > WY, 

id. A gotman! a Footman bar Pl! have 
him bang d, he's a Cheat, be has marxy'd. mein a 
Falſe Name; bug you ſhan't think, to carry it ſo 
Jas not born Teſterday: ; Fll, £0, 50 4 Lawyer 
e e kt y | 8 

Cay. Hark ye, hark ye, 3 Agenr 
Witt de you bud little Service he has wedded you, 
bedded you, and got your Writings, and if you 
conſider calmlꝝ en the Matter, you'll find nothing 
can be done in this Affair for your Satisfaction 
yod had better ter fore quien forgive the Im- 
poſition ; and as you. ave a Fe 2 goon Ate, turn part 
of ir into ready Mone Sen buy him aTitle— 
ſueh Things are done every wndy in Lonabu and 
when onee you have NT: a Gentleman of him, 
ev'ry body won't. know b hi cps he came 
to be One. MY an 4 

Ma. Why that's true, th iD. gg 

Gay. Tou i find it your be belt Way. ou. 

IVid. Well, ſince there's no Help, I'll ſell all I 
have, and away to London. 

Gay. You may be happy enough dare ſwear 

he'll make yow a ggod Husbang. 
Md. That's all T have to hope. © 

Gay. Well, I think I have been very buſy in 
endeavouring to ſettle the Happineſs of W 

tis 


Nes Things does 
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tis high time now to conſider my own, which 
lies only in"your pow?r, Sir, to beſtow. * 
Flair. Sir, Mr. Courtly has juſt now acquainted 

me with the Kindheſs you have for my Daughter— 
1 know your Father, and 1 approve of your Cha- 
racter therefore if ſhe is of the Ta Opinion 
(for I will never go about to force her Inclinations 
more) ſhe is youts; with the ſame Fortune I de- 
\fign'd to give the Squire what ſay you, Cele 


_ MENA x 2 
"Cel. I ſhou'd have endeavour'd to obey you, Sir, 


ev'n where my, Nature was moſt reluctant but in 
this, I Poste you've chbſen with my Eyes. 


Fair. Why, then bleſs you both—1 think poot | 
Mr: Toywe Wi is the only unhappy Man 3 us. 

Toy. "Faith, Sir, F am poſitively eaſy : T'll e en 
trip to Bath this Seaſon, and I don't doubt but 1 
hall there find an Opportunity with ſome 0 
Damſel to repay my Loſs in Marilla. N 


Beau. How fimply Politic is fooliſh Man'! 1 
Him poor, how vain, our deepeſt Jail Denn, 5 
Jo the all-ſeeing Eye of Providence! _ _ 4 
Like thoſe weak Webbs by Eſop $ Spider mn 
To ſtop the: ſwift-wing'd Swallow in her Flight: 
n, with Contempt ſurveys her fruitleſs Pam, 
Her Polly pitics,' and her Rage diſdains ; 2 7 bs 


Baſjles her Wiles, breaks thro” the tender Stare, 
And, e 4 divides the knees irs 2 
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